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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Clarice Jackson
Eighteenth and Virginia, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 82

*T was six or seven when they begin goin' to the Civil War., Ve had a
big old pasture opposite and I know they would bring the soldiers there and
drill 'eme

*Oh my God, don't talk about slaverys. They kepi us in so you know we
couldn't go around,.

"But if they kept 'em a little closer now, the world would be & better
place. I'm so glad I raised my children when they was raisin' children.

If I told 'em to do a thing, they did it 'cause I would always know what was
bests I got here first you know,

"Poople now'days is just shortening their lives, The Lord is pressin'
us now tryin' to press us backe But thank God I'm saved,

"Did you ever see things like they is now?

"I looks at the young folks and it seems like they is all in & hurry--
looks like they is on the last round,

"These here seabirds, (a music machine celled seaburg--ed.) is ruinin®
the young folka,

*] feels my age now, but I thank the Lord I got & home and got a
little incomes

"My children can't help me--ain't got nothin' to help with but a little

washint, My daughter been bustin' the suds for a livin' 'bout thirty-two

years nows
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»] never went to schoole My dad put me to work after freedom and
then when schools got so numerous, I got too bige Ain't but one thing I
want to learn this side of the River, is to read the Bible, I wants to
confirm Jesus' words.

*The fus®' place we went after we left the home place durin' of the
war, we went to Wolf Creeks, And then they pressed 'em so close we went to
Red River. And they pressed 'em so close again we went to Texas and that's
where we was when freedom come,

*"That was in July and they closed the crap {crop) and then six weeks
tfore Christmas they loaded the wagons and started back to Arkansas. We
come back to the Johnson place and stayed there three years, then my father
rented the Alexander place on the Tamoe

"I stayed right there till I married. I married quite young, but I
had a good husbande I ain't sayin' this just 'cause he's s;leepin' but
ever'body will tell you he was good to mees Made a good livin' and I wore

what I wanted to.

"He come from South Carolina way before the war. Come from Abbeville,

-

They was emigratin' the folks,

"I tell you all I can, but I won't tell you nothin' but the truthe"™

Interviewer's Comment

Owns her homs and lives on the income from rental propertys



Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Porson interviewed Clarice Jackson

1738 Virginia Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age___ 84

*Sas I here in slavery days? Well, I remember when the soldiers went
to war, Oh, I'm old =~ I ain't no baby. But I been well taken care of
I been treated well,

"I was bred and born right here in Arkansas and been livin' here all
the time 'cept when they said the Yankees was comin'. I know we was just
closin' up a crop. They put us in wagons and carried us to Wolf Creek in
Texas and then they carried us to Red River. That was becauss it would
be longer 'fore we found out we was free and they would get more work out
a us,

"0ld master's name was Robert Johnson and they called him Bob.

"After freedom they brought us back to Arkeansas and put the colored
rolkito workin' on the shares, Yes'm they said they got their share.
They looked like they was well contented. They stayed three or four years.
We was treated more kinder and them that was not big enough to work was let
g0 to school. I went to school awhile and then I had a hard spell of sicke
ness -~ it was this slow feveres I was sick five or six weeks and it was a
long time 'fore I oould get my health so I didn't try to go to school no

more. Seemed like I forgot everything I knowed,
"When I was fifteen I got tired of workin' so hard so I got mare

ried, 'bnt I found out things was wusser. But my husband was good to me,.

.



Yes ma'm, he was a good man and nice to me, He was a good worker, He
was deputy assessor under Mr. Triplett and he was a deputy sheriff and
then he was a magistrate, Oh, he was a upsto~date man. He went to school
after we was married and wanted me to go but I thought toe mmch of my
childun. When he died, 'bout two years ago, he left mes this house and two
rent houses. Yes ma'm, he was a good man.

®They ain't nothiﬁ' to this here younger generation. Did you ever
see 'em goin' so fast? They won't take time to let you tell 'em anything.
They i1s in a hurry. The world is too fast for me, but thank the Lord my
childun is all settled, I got soms nieces and nephews though that is goin'
too fast.

"Yes'm, I'm gettin' hlong all righte I ain't got nothin' to com-

plain of.*
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Interviewss, Mrs, Bernice Bowden

Porson interviewed Israel Jaeknoi
3505 Short Second, Pine Eluff, Arkansas
Age 78

"My name‘'s Israsl Jackson. No ma'am, I wasn't born in Arkensase
born in Yaller Bush County, Mississippi Angust de third, 1860,

"My old master? Celled him General--Gsneral Bradforde I don't know
where 'ho was but he was gons somewhere, Don't know her name-=just called
her missis,

"Yas'm, I was big enough to worke Dey had me to lead out my young
master's horse on de grass. I had a halter on it and one time I m.a down
and went to sleeps I had de rope tied to my leg and when it come twelve
o'clock de horse drug me clear to de houss, No ma'sm, I didn't wake up till
I got to de houss. It was my young master®s saddle horse,

*"Yas'm, I knowed dey was s war 'canao' de men come past just as thick,
No'm, I wasn't afraid, I kept out of de way, Old missis wouldn't let us
get in de way, I "member dey stopped dere and told us we was free. Lots
of de folks went off but my mother kept workin' in de field, and my father
didn't leave,

*0ld master had us go by his name, Dat's what dey called 'em--all de
hands 'on de place,

*I thought from boyhood he was awful cruel, Didn't 'low us ehillun
in de white folks' house at all. Had one woman dat cookede Doy was fifty
or a hundred chillun on de place and dey had a dig leng trough dug out of
a log and each chile had a spoon and he'd eat out of dat troughe Yas'm, I
‘member dat, Eat greens and milk, As for meat, we d1idn't kmow what dat was.
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My mother would go huntin® at night and get a 'possum to feed us and
sometimes old master would ketech her and take it away from her and give her
a piecs of salt msate But sometimes she'd bury a 'possum till she had a
chance to cook its And dey'd take sackin' like you make cotton sacks and
dye it and make us clothese .

"When de conch would blow at four o'clock every mornin' everybody got
up and got ready for de field, Dey'd taks dere chillum up to dat big long
houss, ¥When mother went to de field I'd go along and lead de horse till I
got to where dey was workin', then I'd sit down and let the horse eate I
was young and it's been so longe

"No ma'am, I never went to schoole No ma'am, can't read or write,
Never had no schools as I remembere |

"Doy stayed on de place after freedom. No ma'am, dey did not pay 'em,
I'se 0ld tut I ain't forgot date Dey fed theirselves by stéalin' and
gottin® things in de woodse

®*After dem Hlue Jackets coms in dere General Bradford never did come
back and our folks steayed dere and when dey did leave dey went to Sunflower
Countye After dat we got along betters

"How many brothers and sisters? I bd'lieve I had five,

*I stayed with my parents till I was grown., No ma'am, dey didn't ‘'low

us to marrye When we was twenty we was neither man nor boy; we was considered

a hoddle-de-hoy, And when we got to be twenty-one we was considered a man
and your pareants turnmed you loose, a man, S0 I left homs and went to
Louisiana, I stayed dere a year, then I went back to Mississippi and
workeds I come here to Arkansas twenty-six years ago. Is dis Jefferson?

Well, I coms here to de west end,
*Since I been here I been workin'® at de foundry--Dilley's foundry.
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®* *Bout two years ago I got sick and broke up and not able to work and
Mr. Dilley give me a pension-~-ten dollars a months But de wages and hour
got here now and I don't know what he's gwine do, When de next pay-day
comss he might give me somethin' and he might not.

*Miss, de white folks has done so bad here dat I don't know what dey's
gwine a dos Mr. Ed and his father been takin' care of me for twenty yearse
Dey sure has been takin' care of me, Miss, I can't find no fault of Mr,

Rd Dilley at all,

*] can do a little light work but when I work half a day I get nervous
and can't do nothin'.

"No ma'am, I never did votes Dey didn't 'low us to vote, Well, if dey
did I didn't know it and I didn't vote,

"Well, Miss, I think de young folks is near to de dogs and de dogs
ought to have 'em and bury 'eme Miss, I don't 'cept none of 'eme I wouldn't
want to go on and tell you how dey has treated me, Dey ain't no use to ask
'‘cause I ain't gwine tell you. The people is more wicked and more wuss and
ever'things I don't think nothin' of 'ems

"Miss, let ms tell you de only folks dat showed me any friendly is Mr,
Ed Dilley., I worked out dere night and day, Sunday and Monday--any time he
called,

"Miss, I ain't never seen any jail house; I ain'’t never been to police
headquarters; I ain't never been called a witness in my life. I try te
live right, all I know, and if I do wrong it's somethin' I don't knowe I
ain't had dat much trouble in my lifee

*I went up here to Judge Brewster to see about de pension and he said,

'Got a home?' I said, 'Yes.' 'Got it paid for?' 'Yes.' 'Got a deed?'



4.

*Yes.' 'Got a abstract?' 'Yes.' 'Well, bring it up here and sign it and

g0 get de pension,'
"But I wouldn't do ite Miss, I would starve till I was as stiff as a
peckerwood peckin' at a hole *fore I'd =sign anything on my deeds Miss, I

wouldn't put a scratch on my deeds I wouldn't trust 'em, wouldn't trust

'em if dey was behind a Winchester.®
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Interviewer Samuel S, Taylor
Person interviewed Lula Jackson

1808 Valentine Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 79 % '

*I was born in Alabama, Russell County, on a place called Sand Ridge,
about seven miles out from Columbus, Georgiae Bred and born in Alabamae
Come out here a young gal. Wasn't married when I come out here, Married
when a boy from Alabame met me thoughe Got his picture. Lula Williams!}
That was my name before I married, How many sisters do you have? That's
another question they ask all the time; I suppose you want to know, tooe
T™wo., Where are they? That's another one of them questions they always
askin' me, You want to know it, too? I got one in Clarksdale, Misas-
issippi. And the other one is in Philadelphia; no, I mean in Philipp
city, Tallahatchie (county). Her name is Bertha Owens and she lives in
Philipp city. What state is Philipp city in? That'll be the next ques~
tione It is in Mississippi, sir. Now is thar anything else you'd like to
know?

"My mother's name was Bertha Williams and my father's name was Fred
Williems, I don't know nothing *bout mama's mother. Yes, her name was
Crecie. My father's mother was named Sarah., She got killed by lightning,.
Crecie's husband was named John Oliver, Sarah's husband was named William
Daniel, Early Hurt was mama's master. He had an awful name and he was an
awful man., He whipped you till he'd bloodied you and blistered youe. Then
he would cut open the blisters and drop sealing-wax in them and in the open

wounds made by the whipse
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"When the Yankees come in, his wife rum in and got in the bed betwsen
the mattresses, I don't see why it didn't kill her, I don't know how she
stood it, BEarly died when the Yankees come in, He was already sick. The
Yankees come in and said, 'Did you know you are on the Yankee line?*

"He said, 'No, by God, when did that happen?*

“They said, 'It happened tonight, G-ewD--- you,'

*And he turned right on over and done everything on hisself and died,

He had a eatin' cancer on his shoulder,

Schooling, Etece

"My mother had so many children that I didn't get to go to school mmech.
She had nineteen children, and I had to stay home and work to help take care
of them, I can't write at all,

"I went to school in Alabama, 'round on a colored man's place-«ir,
Winters, That was near a little town called Fort Mitchell and Silver Rim
where they put the men in jail, I was a child, Mrs., Smith, a white woman
from the North, was the second teacher that I had, The first was Mr.
Croleres My third teacher was a man named Mr. Nelson. A4ll of these was
white. They wasn't .colorod teachers, After the War, that was. I have the
book I used when I went to school, Here is the little Arithmetic I used,
Here is the Blue Back Speller. I have a McGuffy's Primer too. I didn't use
that. I got that out of the trash basket at the white people's house where I
worke One day they throwed it out. That is what they use now, ain't it?

"Here i3 a book my husband give me, He bought it for me because I told
him I wanted a second reader, He said, 'Well, I'1ll go up to the stcre and

git you one,' Plantation store, you know, He had that charged to his

account,



*] used to study my lesson, I turned the ‘thole class down once, It
was a class in spelling, I turned the class down on 'Publication’--p-u-b-
lej~c-g~t-i~0=-n. They couldn't spell that. But I'll tell the world they
could spell it the next day.

"My teacher had a great big erocus sack, and when she got tired of
whipping them, she would put them in the sack. She never did put me in that
sack one time, I got a whipping mos' every day. I used to fight, and when
I wasn't fightin®' for myself, I'd be fighting for other children that would
be scared to fight for theirselves, and I'd do their fighting for them,

*That whippin' in your hand is the worst thing you ever got. Brother,
it hurtss I put a teacher in jail that'd whip one of my children in the

hand,

Occupational History and Family

"My mama said I was six years old when the War ended and that I was
born on the first day of October, During the War, I run up and domn the
yard and played, and run up and down the street and played; and when I would
make too much noisé, they'd whip me and send me back to my mother and tell
her not to whip me no more, because they had already done it. I would help
look after my mother's children. There were five children younger than I
was., Everywhere she went, the white people would want me td nurse their
children, because they said, 'That little rawboneded one is goin' to be the
smartest one you gote I want her,' And my ma would say:

® 'You ain't goin' to git ‘er.' She had two other girls--Martha and
Sarah. They was older than me, and she would hire them out to do nursing,

They worked for their master during slave time, and they worked for money

after slavery.
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*My mama's first husband was killed in a rasslin' (wrestling) masech.
It used to be that one man would walk up to another and say, 'You aiﬁ't no
good." And the other one would say, *All right, le's see.' And they would
rassle.

"My mother's first husband was pretty old, His name was Myers. A
young man come up to him one Sunday morning when they were gettin' commod-
ities, They got sorghum, meat, meal, and flour; if what they got wasn't
enough, then fhey would go out and steal a hog, Sometime they'd steal it
anyhow; they got tired of eatin' the same thing all the time, Hurt would
whip them for it, Wouldn't let the overseer whip them. Whip them hisself,
*Fraid the overseer wouldn't give them enough, They never could find my
grandfather's meat. That was Grandfather Williem Downe, They couldn't find
his meat because he kept it hidden in a hole in the ground, It was under
the floor of the cabin, |

“0ld Myers made this young man rassle with him. The young fellow
didn't want to rassle with him; he said Myers was too old., Myers wasn't my
father; he was my mother's first husband, The young man threw him., Myers
wasn't satisfied with that, He wanted to rassle againe The young man didn't
want to rassle again. But Myers made him, 4And the second time, the young
man threw him so hard that he broke his collar-bone. My mother was in a
family way at the time, He lived about a week after that, §nd died before
the baby was born,

"My mother's second husband was named Fred Willisms, and he was
my father, All this was in slavery time., I am his oldest child, He
raised all his children and all his stepchildren too. He and my mother
lived together for over forty years, until she was more than seventy, He

was mich younger than she was--just eighteen years old when he married her,
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And she was a woman with five children, But she was a real wife to him, Him
and her would fight, too, She was jealous of hime, Wouldn't be none of that
with me, Honey, when you hit me once, I'm gone, Ain't no beatin' on me and
then sleepin' in the same bed with you. But they fit end then they lived
together rigﬁt on. No matter what happened, his clean clothes were ready
whenever he got ready to go out of the house--even if it was just to go te
work, His meals were ready whenever he got ready to eat, They wers happy
together till she died.

*But when she died, he killed hisself courtin'. He was a young
proacimr. He died of pneumonia, He was visiting his daughter and got
exposed fo the weather and didn't take care of hisself,

"Right after the War, I was hired as a half-a-hand, After that I got
larger and was hired as a whole hand, me and the oldest girl, I worked on
one fam and then another for years. I married the first time when I was
fiftesn years old, That was almost right after slave ti'u. Four couples of
us were married at the same time, They lived close to me. I didn't want my
husband to git in the bed with me when I married the first time, I didm*t
have no sense, I was a Christian girl,

'i‘rankSmpaonmhisnm. It rained the day we married, I got my
feet wet, My husband brought me home and then he turned 'round and went
back to where the wedding was, They had a reception, and .thoy danced and
had a good time, Sempson could dance, too, but I didn't, A little before
day, he come back and said to me--I was layin' in the middle of the bed-e
'Git over.' I called to mother and told her he wanted to git in the bed with
me, She ssid, *Well, let him git in, He's yo'r husband now.'

"Frank Sempson and me lived together about twenty ysars before he got
killed, and then I married Andrew Jackson., He had children and grandchildren,

13
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I don't know what was the matter with old man Jackson. He was head deacon
of the church, We only stayed together a ysar or more,

*I have been single ever since 1923, jus' bumming 'round white folks and
tryin' to work for them and makin' them give me somethin' to eat, I ain't
been tryin' to f£in' no man, When I can't £in' no cookin' and washin' and
ironin' to do, I used to farms I can't farm now, and ' course I can't git
no work to do to amount to nothin'e. They say I'm too old to worke

"The Welfare helps me, Don't know what I'd do if it wasn't for them.

I git some commodities too, but I don't git any wood. Some people says they
pay house rent, but they never paid none of mine. I had to go to Mariamna
and git my application straight before I could git any help. They charged
me half a dollar to fix out the applicatione The Welfare wanted to know how
I got the money to pay for the application if I didn't have money to live on.
I had to git it, and I had to git the money to go to Iariaﬁ;m, too, If I

hedn't, I never would have got no help.

Husband's Death

*I told you my first husband got killed. The mule run away with his
plow and throwed hﬁ a summerset., His head was where his heels should have
been, he said, and the mule dragged him, His chest was crushed, and mashed.
His face was cut and dirtied, He lived nine days and a half after he was
hurt and couldn't eat one grain of rice. I never left his bedside 'cept
t0 cook a little broth for him, That's all he would eat--just a 1little
brothe.

"He said to his friend, 'See this little woman of mine? I hate to leave

her, She's just such a good little woman. She ain't got no business in this

]
world without a husbande
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*And his friend said to him, 'Well, you might as well make up your mind
you got to leave her, 'cause you goin' to do it.'

"He got hurt on Thursday and I couldn't git a doctor till Friday. Dre
Harper, the plantation doctor, had got his house burned and his hands hurte
So he couldn't come out to help us. PFinally Dr. Hodges come, He come from
Sunnyside, Mississippi, and he charge me fourteen dollars. He just made two
trips and he didn't do nothin',

"Bowls and pitchers were in style then. And I always kept a pitcher of
clean water in the house., I looked up and there was a bunch of men comin?
in the house. It was near dark then. They brought Sampson in and carried
him to the bed and put him down. I said, 'What's the matter with Frank?*
And they said, 'The mmle drug him.' And they put him on the bed and went on
out. I dipped a handkerchief in the water and wet it and put it in his mouth
and took out great gobs of dust where the mmle had drug him in the dirt,
They didn't nobody help me with him then; I was there alone with him.

®] started to go for the doctor but he called me dack and said it wasn't
no use for me to gos Couldn't git the doctor then, and if I could, he'd
charges too much and wouldn't be able to help him none nohowe. So we wasn't
able to git the doctor till the next day, and then it wasn't the plantation
doctor, We had planted fifteen acres in cotton, and we had ordered five
hundred pounds of meat for our winter supply and laid it up. But Frank
never got to eat none of it. They sent three or four hands over to git
their meals with me, and they et up all the meat and all the other supplies
we hade I didn't want it. It wasn't no use to me when Frank was gone,
After they paid the doctor's bill and took out for the supplies we was

supposed to git, they handed me thirty-three dollars and thirty-five cents.

That was all I got out of fifteen acres of cottone



Ravelings

"I sew with rav'lin's, Here ias some rav'lin's I use, I pull that out
of tobacco sacks, flour sacks, anything, when I don't have the money to buy
a spool of thread, I sew right on just as good with the rav'lin's as if it
was thread, Tobacco sacks make the best rav'lin's. I got two bags full of
tobacco sacks that I ain't unraveled yets There is a man down town who
saves them for me, When a man pulls out a sack he says, 'Save that sack for
me, I got an old colored lady that makes thread out of tobacco sackse!

These is what he has give me. (She showed the interviewer a sack which had
fully a gallon of little tobacco sacks in it--ed.)

*They didn't use rav'lin's in slave time., They spun the threade Then
they balled it. Then they twisted it, and then they sew with it, They
didn't use rav'lin's then, but they used them right after the War,

"My mama used to say, 'Coms here, Lugenia.' She and me would work
together, She wanted me to reel for her, Ain't you never seen these reels?
They turn like a spinning-wheel, but it is made indifferent. You turn till
the thing pops, then you tie it; then it's ready to go to the loom. It is

in hanks after it leaves the reel and it is pretty, too.

Present Condition
"] used to live in a four-room house., They charged me seven dollars
and a half a month for ite They fixed it all up and then they wanted te
charge ten dollars; and it wouldn't have been long before they went up to
firteen. So I moved, This place ain't so muche I pays five dollars and a
half for it., When it rains, I havea to go outside to keep from gittin' too
wet, But I cut down the weeds all around the place., I planted some flowers

in the front yard, and some vegetables in the backe That all helps me out,
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When I go to git coomodities, I walk to the placs, I can't stand the way
these people act on the cars. Of course, when I have a bundle, I have to
use the car to come back, I just put it on my head and walk dowmn to the car

line and git on, Lord, my mother used to carry some bundles on her head.”

Interviewer's Comment

According to the marriage license issued at the time of her last
marriage in 1922, Andrew Jackson was sixty years old, and sister Jackson was
fifty-two., Bat Andrew Jackson was eighty when sister Jackson married him,
she says, Who can blame him for saying sixty to the clerk? Sister Jackson
admits that she was six years old during the War and states freely and
accurately details of those times, but what wife whose husband puts only
sixty in writing would be willing to write down more than fifty-two for her-
self?

Right now at more than seventy-nine, she is spry and jaunty and witty
and good humored. Her house is as clean as a pin, and her yard is the same.

The McGuffy's Primer which she thinks is used now is a modernized Mc~
Guffy printed in 1908, The book bought for her by her first husband is an

original McGuffy's Second Reader,
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' SIVIVAY:

Interviewer Semel S. Taylor
Person interviewed Lule Jackson (supplemsnt) L. 20600
1808 Valentine Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 79 Cccupation Field hand
Whippings

"Early Hurt had an overseer named Sanders. He tied my sister Crecie
to a stump to whip her. Crecie was stout and heavy. She was a grown young
woman and big and strong. Sanders had two dogs with him in case he would
have trouble with anyone. When he started layin' that lash on Crecie's
back, she pulled~up that stump and whipped him and the dogs both.

"*0ld Early Hurt came up and whipped her hisself. Said, 'Oh, you're

too bad for the overseer to whip, huh?!

"dasn't no such things as lamps in them days. Jus' used pine knots,
When we quilted, we jus' got a goéd knot and lighted it. And when that one
was nearly burnt out, we would light another one from it.

"We had a old lady named 'Aunt' Charlotte; she wasn't my aunt, we jus'
called her that, She used to keep the children when the hands were working.
If she liked you she would treat your children welle. If she didntt like
you, she wouldn't treat them so good. Her name was Gharlétte Marley. She
was too old to do any good in the field; and she had to take care of the

babies, If she didn't like the people, she would leave the babies' napkins

on all day long, wet and filthy,.
"My papa's mama, Sarah, was killed by lightning., She was ironing

and was in a hurry to get through and get the supper on for her master,

Barly Hurt. I was the oldest child, and I always was scared of lightning,
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‘A dreadful storm was goin' on, I was under the bed and I heard the thunder
bolt and the crash and the falls, I heard mema scream. I crawled out from
under the bed and they had grandma laid out in the middle of the floor,
Mema said, 'Child, all the friend you got in the world is dead.' Early
Hurt was standin' over her and pouring buckets of water on her. When the
doctor come, he said, 'You done killed her now. If you had jus' laid ﬁer
out on the ground and let the rain fall on her, she would have come to, but
you dons drownded her now.' She wouldn't have died if it hadn't been for
them buckets of water that Early Hurt throwed in her face.

"Honey, they ain't hothin' as sweet to drink out of as a gourd, Take

the seeds out. Boil the gourd. Scrape it and sun it. There ain't no

taste left. They don't use gourds now."

Interviewer's Comment
Violent death followed Lula Jackson's family like an implacable
avenger, Her father's mother was struck and killed by lightning, Her

mother's first husband was thrown to his death in a wrestling match. Her

own husband was dragged and kicked to death by a mule, Her brother-in-

law, Jerry Jackson, was killed by a horse. But Sister Jackson is bright

and cheery and full of faith in God and man, and utterly without bitterness.

19
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' Interviewer Thomas Elmore lucy
Porson interviewed Mary Jackson, Russellville, Arkansas

Age  75%?

"My name is Mary Jackson, and I was born in Miller Grove, Hunt
County, Texas during the Ware No sir, I do not know the yeare Our
master's name was Dixon, and he was a wealthy plantation owner, had lots
of property in Hunt County.

"The days after the War--called the Reconstruction days, I believe—e
were sure exciting, and I can 'mind’ a lot of things the people did, one
of them a big barbecue celebration commemoratin' the return of peacee .
They had speeches, and music by the band--and there were a lot of soldiers
carrying guns and wearing same kind of big breastplatu(., The white childe
ren tried to seare us by telling us the soldiers were coming to kill us
little colored children, The band played 'Dixie' and other familiar tunes
that the people played and sang in those dayae

"Yes sir, I remember the Klu Klux Klane They sure kept us frightened
and we would always run and hide when we heard they were comin'e I don't
know of any speciel harm they done but we were afraid of ems

*I have been a member of the A. M. E, Church for forty years, and my
childi'an belong to the same churche

*No sir, I don't know if the government ever promised our folks any=
thing--money, or land, or anything else,

"Don't ask me anything about this 'new generation' tusinesse

They're simply too much for me; I cannot understand em at all,
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Don't know whether they are coming or goings In our day the parents were
not near so lenient as they are todaye. I think much of the waywardness

of the youth today should be blamed on the parents for being too slack in

their traininge™

NOTE: Mrs. Jackson and her son live in a lovely cottage, and her

taste in dress and general deportment are a credit to the race,
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Ferson interviewed ___Taylor Jackson, Edmondson, Arkansas

Age 887

"I was born two miles from Baltimore, Maryland. I was a good size boy,.
My father carried me to see the war flag go ‘up. There was an awful crowd,
one thousand people, there. I had two masters in this country besides in
Virginia. When war was declared there was ten boats of niggers loaded at
Washington and shipped to New Orleans. We stayed in the 'Nigger Traders
Yard' there about three months. But we was not to be sold. Master Cupps
fculps‘.f) owned father, mother and all of us. If they gained the victory he
was to take us back to Virginia. I never knowed my grandparents. The yard
had a tall brick wall around it. We had a bunk room, good cotton pads to
sleep on and blankets. On one side they had a wall fixed to go up on from
the inside and twelve platforms., You could see them being sold on the in-
side and the crowd on the outside. When they auctioned them off they wou_ld

come, pick out what they wanted to sell next and f£ill them blocks again,

They sold niggers all day longe They come in another drove they had, had

men out buying over the country. They come in thick wood doors with iron
nails bradded through, fastemed on big hinges, fastened it with chains and
iron barse The house was a big red brick house. We didn't get none too
much to eat at that place. I reckon one side was three hundred yard long
of the wall and the house was that longs Some of them in there cut

their hands off with a knife or axe Well, they couldn't sell them,

22
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Nobody would buy theme I don't know what they ever done with them. Plenty
of them would cut their hand off if they could get something to cut with to
keep from being soldes

"Je stayed in that place till Wyley Lions [Lyons?] come and got us in
wagons. He kept us for Master Cupps. Mother was a house girl in Virginia.\»
She was one more good cooke I started hoeing and picking cotton in
Virginia for master. When I was fourteen years old I done the same in
| Mississippi with Wiley Lyons in Mississippi close to Canton. In Canton,
Mississippi Wiley Lyons had the biggest finest brick house in that country.
He had two farms. In Bolivar County was the biggeste. I could hear big
shooting from Canton fifteen miles away. He wasn't mean and he didn't
allow the overseers to be meane

" "Hilliard Christmas [a neighboﬂ was mean to his folks. My father

hired his own time. He raised several ten acre gardens énd watermelons,
He paid Mr. Cupp in Virginia. He came to see our folks how they was getting
alongs

"A Negro on a joining farm run offe They hunted him with the dogs and
they found him at a log. Heap his legs froze, so the white doctor had to
cut them off. He was on Solomon's farms. After that he got to be a cooper.
He made barrels and baskets--things he could do sittin' in his chaire They
picked him up and made stumps for him. Some folks was meane

"\y mother was Rachel and my father was Andrew Jackson. I had three
brothers fought in the War. I was too young., They talked of taking me
in a drummer boy the year it ceased. My nephew give me this uniforme It is
warm and it is good. My breeches needs same repairs reason I ain't got them

on. Eie has worn a blue uniform for years and yaara—-ed.]
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"There was nine of us children. I got one girl very low now. She's
in Memphis., I been in Arkansas 45 yearse I come here jes' drifting look-
ing out a good 1ocatioﬁ. I never had no dealings with the Ku Klux, I
been farming all my life. Yes, I did like it. I never owned a home nor no
land. I never voted in my lifee. I had nine children of my own but only my
girl living now, |

"Nine or ten years ago I could work every minute. Times was good}
good! Could get plenty work--wood to cut and ditchinge It is not that way
nowe I can't do a day's work now, I'm failing fast. I feel ite

"Young folks cen make a living if they work and try. Some works too
hard and some don't hardly worke Work is scarcer than it ever was to my
knowledge. Times changed and changed the young folks. Mother died two or
three years after the War. My father died first year we come to Missis-
sippi.

[iWe went by and took the old Negro to West Memphis. From there he
could take a jitney to Memphis to see his daughter—-edi]

"I ain't never been 'rested. I ain't been to jail. Nearly well be as

so confined with the mud. [We assured him it was nicer to ride in the car

than be in Jail--ed.]

P

"I couldn't tell how many!I e%er seen solde I seen some sold in
Virginia, I reckon, or Maryland--one off the boatse They kept them tied.
They was so scared they might do anything, jump in the big waterse. They
couldn't talk but to some and he would tell white folks whet he saide [ihey
used an interpretegi) Some couldn't understand one another if they come
from far épart in the foreign country. JSlavery wasn't never bad on me.

I never was sold off from my folks and I had warmer, better clothes

23
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'an I have now, I had plenty to eat, more'an I has now generally. I had
better in slavery than I have nowe, That is the truth. I'm telling the
truth, I did. Some didn't. One neighbor got mad and give each hand one
ear of corn nine or ten o'clocke They take it to the cook house and get it
made up in hominy. Some would be so hungry they would péi:ch the corn rather
'an waite He'd give 'em meal to make a big kettle of mush, When he was
good he done better. Give 'em more for suppers

"Freedan—-#oldiers come by two miles long look like. We followed them,
There was a crowd following, Wiley Lyons had no children; he adopted a bqy
and a girle Me and the boy was growing up together. Me and the white boy
(fifteen or sixteen years old, I reckon we was) followed theme They said
that was Grant's army. I don't know., 'That made us free' they told us.
The yhite _boy was free, he just went to see what was happening. We sure
did see! We went by Canton to Vicksburg when fighting quit. Polks re-
Jjoiced, and then went back wild, &Smart ones soon got work, Some got
furnished & little provisions to help keep them from starving., Mr. Wiley
Lyons come got us after five monthas. We hung around my brother that had
been in the War. I don't know if he was a soldier or a waiter. We worked
around Master Lyons®* house at Canton till he died. I started farmming again
with him,

] goet §8 a month pension and high as things is that is a powerful
blessing but it ain't enough to feed me goode It cost more to go after

the commodities up at Marion than they come to [amount to in valus),."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
_ Person interviewed Virginia Jackson, Helena, Arkansas
Age. 74

"Mother said I was born the same year peace was declarede I was born
before the Civil War close, I reckon. I was born in Tunica, Mississippie
Mother belong to Mistress Cornelia and Master John Hood. He come from
Alabama in wagons and brought mother and whole lot of 'em, she said, to
Tunica, Mississippi. My mother and father never sold, They told me that,
She said ahe was with the master and he give her to father., He ask her did
she want him and ask him if he want her. They lived on joint places, They
slept together on Wednesday and Saturday nights, He stayed at Hood's place
on Sunday. They was owned by different masters. They di&n't never say 'bout
stepping over no broom, He was a Prince. When he died she married a man
named Russell, I never heard her say what his neme was, My father was
Mathew Prince, They was both field hands, I never knowed my father, I
called my stepfather popper. I always did say mother,

"Mother said her master didn't tell them it was freedom, Other folks
got $old in Angust, They passed it 'round secretly, Some Yankees come
asked if they was getting paid for picking cotton in September, They told
their master, They told the Yankees 'yes' 'cause they was afraid they would
be run off and no place to go. They said Master Hood paid them well for
their work at cotton selling time, He never promised them nothing, She
said he never told one of them to leave or to stay. He let 'em bes I reckon
they got fede I wore cotton sack dresses., It wasn't bagging., It was heavy

stiff cloth,
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“Mother and her second husband came to Forrest City., They hoped they
could do bettere I came too. I worked in the field all my whole life
'cepting six years I worked in a lat;ndry. I washed and ironed, I am a fine
ironer. If I was younger I could get all the mens' shirts I could do nowe I
do a few but I got neuralgia in my arms and shoulders.

®*I don't believe in talking 'bout my race., They always been lazy folks
and smart folks, and they still ise The present times is good for me. I'm
so thankful, I get ten dollars and some help, not mmuch. I don't go after

it. I let some that don't get mich as I get have it. I told 'em to do that

waye."™
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed - ___Williem Jackson
_ Route 6, Box 81, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
dge 84

"Me? Well, I was born July 12, 1853, Now you can figure that upe

*I was sold four times in slavery times. I was sold through the nigger

traders and you know they didn't keep you long.
*I was born in Tennessee, raised in Misaissippi, and been here in
Arkansas up end down the Arkansas River ever since I was fifteen.

®A fellow. bought me in Tennessee and sold me to a fellow named Abe

Collins in Mississippi. He so0ld me to Dr. Maloney and then Winn and Trimble

in Hempstead County bought me. They run a tfnyardo

*I went to school one day in my life. My third master's children
learned me my ABC's in slavery times. I'm not educated but I can read,
Read the Bible and something like that,

"The Ku Klux_ run me one nighte They come to the door and I went out
the window, They went to my master's tanyard in broad open day and took
leather, Oh, I been all through the roughness., But the Lord has blessed
me ever since I been in this world. I can see good and hear good and get

about,

®*I come here to Arkansas with some refugees, and I been up and down

the river ever sincee.

®"In slavery times I had plenty to eat, such as 'twas, Had biscuits on

Sunday made out of shortse
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*I lived with one man, Dr. Maloney, who was pretiy cruel. I run away
from him once, but he caught me fore nightes Put me in a little house on
bread and water for thres or four days and then he sold ms. Said he
wouldn't have a nigger that would run away. Otherwise I been treated

pretty well,
*] come to Pine Bluff in '83, Last place I farmed was at what they

call the Nichol place,

*] used to vote Republican--wouldn't let us vote nothin' elsees In this
country they won't let niggers vote in the primary 'cause thej can vote in
the presidential election. I held one office--justice of the peace,

"If the younger generation don't change, the Lord goin' to put curses
on em. That's just what's goin' to come of em. More you do for em the

worse they ise Don't think about the future--just today."



30727
.\qg,%

30
_\

Interviewsr Miss Irene Robertson
Paerson interviewed Lawson Jamar, Edmondson, Arkansas
Age___ 66
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"Papa had twelve children and when he died he lef' two and now I am
all the big family left.

"Mama was born in Huntsville, Alabama. I was born there too. She was
Liza, b'long to Tom and Unis Martin. Papa b'long to Mistress Sarah and
Jack Jamar., They had to work hard. They had to do good work. They had to
not slight their work. Papa's main job was to carry water to the hands. He
said it kept him on the go. They had more than one water boy. They had to |
g0 to the wash hole before they went to bed and wash clean. The men had a |
place and the women had their place. They didn't have to get in if it was
c.old but they had to wash off,

"They hauled a wagon load of axes or hoes and lef' 'em in the field so
they could get 'gm. Then they would haul plows, hoes or axes to the shop
to be fixed up. They had two or three sets. They worked from early till
late. They had a cook house. They cooked at their own houses when the
work wasn't pushing. When they got behind they would work in the moonlight.
If they got through they all went and help some neighbor two or three nights

and have a big supper sometimes. They done that on Saturday nights, go

home and sleep all day Sunday.
"If they didn't have time to wash and clean the houses and the beds

some older women would do that and tend to the babieses They had a hard

time during the War. It was hard after the War. Papa brought me



2. 31

to this country to farm. He farmed till he started sawmilling for Chappman
Dewy at Marked Tree. Then he swept out and was in the office to help
aboute He never owned nothing. He come and I farmed. He helped & little.
He was so old. He talked more about the War and slavery. I always have
farmed., Farmed all my life,

*I don't farm now. I got asthma and cripple with rheumatism. What my
wife and children can't do ain't done now. [Thres children.) I don't get
no help but I applied for it.

"Present times is all right where a man cen work, The present genera-
tion rather do on heap less and do less work. They ain't got manners and
raisin;igvi I had. _ They don't know how to be polite. We tries to learn

7 a
& i

‘em how to do/ (their childre

~

T~

—

NOTE: The woman was black and so was the cripple Negro man).a their

house was clean, floors, bed, tables, chairs. Very good warm house. They

i

couldn't remember the old tales the father told to tell them to me,
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Interviewer Thomas Elmore Lucy

Person interviewed Nellie James, Russsellville, Arkansas

Age 72

"Nellie James is my name. Yes, Mr. D. B, James was my husband, and
he remembered you very kindly. They call me 'Aunt Nellie.' I was borm
in Starkville, Ouachita County, Mississippi the twenty-ninth of March,
in 1866, just a year after the War closed. My parents were both owned
by a plantation farmer in Ouachita County, Mississippi, but we came %o
Arkensas a good many years agos

"My husband was principal of the colored school here at Russell-
ville for thirty-five years and people, both white and black, thought a
great deal of him. We raised a family of six children, five boys and a
girl, and they now live in different states, some of them in California.
One of my sons is a doctor in Chicago and is doing well. They were all
well educated. Mr. James saw to that of course.

"So far as I remember from what my parents said, the master was
reasonably kind to all his slaves, and my husband said the same thing
about his own master although he was quite young at the time they were
freeds (Yes sir, you ses he was born in slavery.)

"I was too young to remember much about the Ku Klux Klan, but I
remember we used to be afraid of them and we children wculd run and hide
when we heard they were coming,

"No sir, I have never voted, because we always had to pay a dollar

for the privilege--and I never seemed to have the dollar (laughingly)
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to spare at election time. Mr, James voted the Republican ticket
regularly thoughe

"All our family were Missionary Baptistse I united with the Beptist
church when I1thirteen years old.

"I think the young people of both races are growing wilder and
wilder. The parents today are too slack in raising them-~too lenient.
I don't know where they are headed, what they mean, what they want to
do, or what to expect of theme And I'm too busy and have too hard a

time trying to make ends meet to keep up with their carryings-on."

NOTE: Mrs., Nellie Jemes, widow of Prof. D. B. James, one of the most
successful Negro teachers who ever served in Bussellvillg, is a quiet,
refined woman, a good housekeeper, and has reared a large and successful
family. She speaks with good, clear diction, and has none of the brogue

that is characteristic of the colored race of the South,.
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Interviewsr Semuel S, Taylor
Person interviewed . _Robert Jemes

4325 W. Bighth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 66, or older Occupation Cook

"] was born in Lexington, Mississippi, in the year 1878, My mother's
name was Florida Hawkins, Florida James was her slavery nams, David James
was her old master, That was in Missisaippi--the good old country! People
hate it because they don't like the name but it was a mighty good country
when I was there, The white people there were better to the colored 'poople
when I was there than they are hers, But there is a whole lots of places
that is worse than Arkansas,

»I have been here forty-eight years and I haven't had any trouble with
nobody, and I havy owned three homes in my time, My nephew and my brother
happened to meet up with each other in France. They thought about me and
wrote and told me about its And I writ to my sister in Chicago following
up their information and got in touch with my people. Didn't find them out'
t111 the great war starteds Had to go to Burope to find my relatives, My
sister's people and mine too were born in Illinois, but my mother and two
sisters and another brother were born in Mississippi. Their kin borm in

Illinois were half-brothers and so on.

Refugeeing -~ Ghosts
®*I heard my mother say that her master and them had to refugee them to
keep them from the Yankees, She told a ghost tale on that. I guess it

must have been trus,
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*She said they all hitched up and put them in the wagon and went to
driving down the road, Night fell and they came to a big two-story house,
They went to bed. The house was empty, and they couldn’t raise nobody; so
they just camped there for the night, After they went to bed, big balls of
fire came rolling down the stairs. They all got scared and run out of the
house and camped outside for the night. Thers wasn't no more sleepips in
that house. |

"Some people believe in ghosts and same don't. What do you believe?
This is what I have seen myself. Mules and horses were running 'round
screaming and hollering every night., One day, I was walking along when I
saw a mule big as an elephant with ears at least three feet long and eyes
as big as auto lamps, He was standing right in the middle of the road
looking at me and making no motion to move, I was scared to death, but I
stooped down to pick up a stone. It wasn't but a second. But when I
raised up, he had vanished, He didn't make a sound. Hs just disappeared
in a second. That was in the broad open daylight. That was what had been
causing all the confusion with the mules and horses,

"When I first married I used to room with an old lady named Johnson,
Time we went to bed and put the light out, something would open the doors,
Pinally I got scared and used to tell my wife to get up and close the
doors, Finally she got skittish about it, There used to be the biggest
storms around there and yet you couldn't see nothin'. There wasn't no
rain nor nothin'. Just sounds and ﬁoises like storms, My wife comes to
visit me sometimes now,

"My mother says there waan't any such thing as marriage in slave times,

0ld master jus' said, 'There's your husband, Florida.' *
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Name of Interviewer Irene Robertson

Subject HISTORY OF ELLIS JEFFERSON .. (NEGRO)

Story - Information (If not enough space on this page add page)

He has his second evesicht and his hair is short and whitee. He
is a black skiﬂf brighteeyed 0ld man. "Uncle Jeff" said he remembered
when the CivilAWar had ended they passed by where he lived with teams,
wagons filled, énd esnecially the artillery wagon. They were carrying
them back to Washingtons. Mis mother was freed from Mrs. Nancy Marshall

of Rgﬁoke, Vae. She moved and brought his mother, he and his sister, Ann,
A

to Holly Springs, Miss. The county was nemed for his—MEstressi Marshall

County, Mississippi.
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In 1868 they moved th4 miles of DeWitt and 10 miles of Arkansas
Post, Later they moved to Kansas and near itichita then back to Marshall,
Texas. His sister has four sons down theree. ie thinks she is still

a

livinge His Mistress went back to Repoke, Va.) and his mother died at
Marshalle Tom Marshall was his Master's name, but he seems to have died
in the Civil “ar. This old Uncle Jeff lived in Ala'ama ami has preached
there and in northern Mississippi and near Helena, Arkansas. He helped
cook at Helena in & hotel, He preaches some but the WPA supports him

nows Uncle Jeff can't remember his dreams he said "The Bible says, young

men dream dreams and old men see visions."”

This Information given by Ellis Jefferson (Uncle Joff) (C)

Place of Residence Hazen, Arkansas

Occupation Superanuated Minister of the Me Ee Church AGE - 77




- 37

He had a real vision once, he was going late one afternoon to get his
mules up and he heard a voice "I have a voice I want you to completé.
Carry my word." He was a member of the church but he made s profession
end e yéar later was ordained into the ministry. He believes in dreams.
Says they are warningse.
Uncle Jeff says he has written some poetry but it has allbeen lost,
¥hen anyone dies the sexton goes to the church and tolls the bell
as many times as the dead person is olde They take the hody to the church
for the night and they gather there and watche He believes the soul rises
from the ground on the Resurrection Day. He believes some people can put

a "spell" on other people. He said that was witchery.

barshall Courf"g(. Niss.,
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cubject Moses Jetl vies

Story = Information (If not encugh speew on this pege add pagse.)

"I was born in 1856. My age was kept with the cattle. As a
g rule, you know, slaves were chattels. There was a fire and the Bible
3 in which the ages were kept was lost. The man who owned me coulé/L't
remember what month I was born in. Out of thirteen children, my moth.
er could only remember the age of one. I had twe}ve brothers and sis-
ters -- Bob Lacy, William Henry, Cain Cecil, Jess;e. Charles, Harvey,
Johnnie, Anna, Rose, Hanmah, Lucy, and Thomas. I am the only one
living now. My parents were both slaves. My father has been dead

about fifty-nine years and my mother about 8ixty or sixty-one years.

She died before I married and I have been married fifty years. I

/

have them in my Bible.

I remember when Lincoln was elected president and they said
there was going to be war. I remember when they haqfélave,ﬁarket 
in New Orleans. I was living betweeen Pine Bluff and New Orleans
( living in Arkansas ) and saw the slaves chained together as they
were brought through my place and located Somewhere on some of the
big farms or pixktimm plantations.

Ekex I never saw any of the fighting but I did see some of the
Confederate armies when they were retreating near the end of the
war. I was just about ten years o0ld at the time and was in nnrshalll
Texas.

The man that ewned me said Xkt to the old People that they

™is information given by _  Mogeg Jeffries ( )
lace of Resldence 1119 Yzard Straeet, Little Rock, Arkansss

Senupation Plasterer - ~Ae* _ a1
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS

Neme of Interviewer S..S Taylor

Tubject

5tory - Information (If not enough space on this page add page.)
were free, that they didfh't belong to him any more, that AQra-

ham Iincodn had set them free. Of course, I didﬁ/:t know what
freedom was. They prought the hews to them one evening,and
them miggers danced nearly all night.

I remember also seeing a ruﬂ?é?wavélave. We saw the slaves
first, and the dogs came behind chasing them. They paésed thr ough
our field about half an hour ahead of the hounds, but the dogs
would be trailing them. The hunters di{:b't bother to stop and
questiion us because thex&new the hounds were on the trail. I have
known £laves to run away and stay three years/at a time. Master
would whip them and they would run away. They,would\ﬂ’7t have no
place to go or stay so they would come back after a while. Then
they would be punished again. They would ntt punish them much,
however, because they might run off again.

MARRIAGE
" If I went on a plantation and saw a girl I wantedyti marry,
1 would ask my master to buy her for me. It would n” 't matter
1f she were somebody else's wife; she would become mine. The mas=
ter would pay for her and bring her home and say, "Jyohn, there's
your wife. That is all the marriage there would be. Yellow women
use.i to be a novelty.then. You would n~ 't see one-tenth as many

then as nowi In some cases, however, a man would retain his wife

this information glven by Moses E. Jeffries ( )
Tlace of Residence 1110 Izard Street
“ccupation Plasterer - Age 81
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even after she had been sold
away from him and wadld kave permission to visit her from time to
time.
2w . C INHERITANCE OF SLAVES
If o man died, he often stated in his will which slaves
should go to each child he had. Some men had more than a hundred
slaves and they divided them up just as you would cattle. Some
times there were eertain slaves that certain children liked, and
they were granted shose slaves.
WHAT THE FREEDMRN RECEIVED
Nothing was given to my parents at freedom. None of the wiggers
got anything. Th ey didﬂﬂ/“\t give them anything. The slaves
were hired and allowed to work the farms on shares. That is where
the system of share cropping came from. I was hired for £if ty
dollars a year, but was paid only five. The boss said he owed me
fourteen dollars but five was all I got. I went down town and bought
.ome candy. It was the first time I had had that much money.
1 couldih \fvt do anything about the pay. They didiﬁijt

give me any land. They hired me to work around the house and I ate
what the bo®s ate. But the general run of slaves got pickled pork,
molasses, cornmeal and sometimes flour (about once a week for

Sunday). The food came out of the share of the share cropper.

‘his iaformation ziven by Mose E. Jeffries ( )
“lace of Residence 1110 Izard Street
ceupation Plasterer 81
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You can tell what they did by what they do now. 71t ( share crope
ping) has 'n't changed a particle since. About Christmas was the
time they usually settled up. Nobody was forced to remain as a

servant. I know one thing, -- Negroes did not go to jail and pen-

itentiary like they do nowl
KU KLUX KLAN

The Ku Klux Klan to~the best of my knowledge went into ac-
tion about the time shortly after the war when the amendments to
the @onstitution gave the Negroes the right to vote. I have seen
them at night dressed up in their uniform. They wouldlgisit ev-
ery Negroﬂggi 8 house in the comunity. Some they would take oup
and whip, some they would scare to death. They would ask for a
drink of water and they had some way of drinking a whole bucket-
ful to impress the Negroes that they were supernétural. Negroes
were very superstitious then. Colonel Patterson who was a Re-
publican and a colonel or general of the militia, white ang col-
ored, under the governorship of Powell Clayton’stopped the opera-
tion of the Klan in this state. After his work, they ceased ter-
rorizing the people. |

POLITICAL OFFICIAILS

Many an ex-slave was elected sheriff, county clerk, probate ck

:lerk, Pihchback*was elected governor in Louisiana. The first Ne-

gro congressman was from Mississippl and a Methodist preacher

This information given by _ Moses E. Jeffries (
®lace of Residence __ 1110 Izard Street, Little Rock, Arksnsags _

lccupation Plasterer Age 75
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xX
Hiram Revells. We had a Ntgger superintendent of schools of the
* Ak
state of Arkansas, J. C. Corbln -- I don't remember just when ,

but it was in the early Beventies. He was also president of the
-state school in Pine Bluff -- organized it.

b SUFFRAGE
The ex-8lave Yoted like fire directly after _he war. That
was about all that did vote then. If the Niggers had n't voted
they never would have been able to elect Negroes to office.

I was elected Alderman once in Little Rock under the admine
istration of Mayer Kemer. We had Nigger coroner, Chief of Police,
Police Judge, Policemen. Ike Gillam's father was’coroner. Sam
Garrett was Chief of Police; Judge M. W. Gibbs was Bolice Judge.

He was also a receiver of public lands. SO0 was J. E. Bush, who
(Medern Mosale Teruplarvs of Amevica)
founded the Mosaics. James W. Thompson, Bryant LxsteL Marion
H. Henderson, Acy L. Richardson, Childress' father-in-law, were all
nldermen. James P. Noyer Jones was County Clerk of Chicot County,
S. H. Holland, a teacher of mine, a little black nigger about

five feet high, as black as ink, but well educated was sheriff of
a Negro was
Desha County. Augusta hadxllgznngAwhqﬂnxxxxsheriff + A Negro

used to hold good offices in this state.
I charge the change to Grant. The Baxter-Brooks matter
caused it. Baxter was a Southern Republicanfrom the Northeastern

momﬂon given by M9538 E. Jeffries ( )
1110 Izard Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

?lace of Residence
Plasterer 8
age 33

ccupation
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Part of the state, Batesville, a Southern man who took sides with
the North in the war. Brooks was a Methodist preacher from the
North somewheres. When Grant recognized the Baxter faction whom
the old ex-slaveholders supported because he was a Southerner and
8ided with Baxter against Brooks, it put the present Democratic
party in power, and they passed the Grandfather law barring ye-
groes from voting.

Negroes were intimidated By the Ku Klux. They were counted
out. Ballot boxes were burned and ballots were destroyed. Fin-

ally/ ¥egroes got discouraged and quit trying to vote. .

*P.E’).S.P\‘nc\-\\ac’\ck,dedecl L‘€u+€hahf'G°V€“h°V > La, Held oce

*(5 c\é\/\g ) 0 ! - D (e
* ivawme Re vells eleeted To &ill the wrsapired tern %Qe%ew% Laves.

*A¥5 c Covbiw, a\opoi»'~4{'.cxi atote /JNMI\A~W'{J.MJ€,..J«,’(’ r‘h 2 i o Sle Liz}:-;\ PN I

sevued patil the eed & 1775,
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Ellis Jefson px.g. Preaéhor!, Hazen, Ark,
Age 77

"My father was a full blood African, His parents come from there and
he couldn't talk plain,

"My great grandma was an Indian squaw, Mother was crossed with a
white man., He was a Scotchman,

"My mother belong to old man John Marshall. He died before I left
Virginia,

"0ld Miss Nancy Marshall and the boys and their wives, three of em
was married, and slaves set out in three covered wagons and come to Holly
Springs, Mississippi in 1867,

"Blunt Marshall was a Baptist preacher. In 1869 my grandma died at
Holly Springse

"I had two sisters Ann and Mariah, 014 Miss Nancy Marshall had kin
folks at Marshall, Texase She took.Ann with her and I have never seen her
since.

*In 1878 we immigrated to Kansas, We soon got bo.ék to Helena. Mariah
died there and in 1881 mother died,

*0ld Miss Nancy's boys named Elunt, John, Bill, Harp. I don't know
where they scattered out to finally,

"All my folks ever expected was freedom., We was nicely

taken'caro of till the family split up. My father was suppressed,
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He belong to Master Ernman, He run off and went on with the Yankees when
they come down from Virginia, We think he got killed. We never heard
from him after 1863

*In 1882 my white folks went to Padukah, Kentucky., They was on the
run from Yellow Fever, They had kin up there. I stayed in Memphis and
nursed, They put up flags. Negroes didn't have it. They put coffins on
the porches before the people died., Carried wagons loads of dead bodies
wrapped in sheets, White folks would meet and pray the disease be lifted.
When they started vomiting black, there was no more hopess Had to hold
them on bed when they was dying. When they have Yellow Fever white folks
turn yellow, I never heard of a case of Yellow Fever in Memphis mong my
race, Dr. Stons of New Orleans had better luck with the disease than any
other doctor, I was busy from June till October in Memphis. They buried
the dead in long trenches. Nearly all the buéiness houses was closede
The boats couldn't stop in towns where Yellow Fever had broke oute

"I never seen the Ku Klux,

I never seen no one solde My father still held a wild animal
instinet up in Virginia; they couldn't keep him out of the woods. He
would spend two or three days back in there. Then the Patty Rollers
would run him out and back home, He was a quill blower and a banjo
picker, They had two corn piles and for prizes they give them whiskey.
They had dances and regular figure callers. This has been told to me at
night time around the hearth understand. I can recollect when round
dancing come in, It was in 1880, Here's a song they sung back in
Virginia: 'Moster and mistress both gone away. Gone down to Charleston/
to spend the summer day., I'm off to Charleston/early in the mornin'/

to spend nother day.'

43
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T used to help old Miss Nancy make candles for her little brass
lamp. We boiled down maple sap and made sugar. We made turpentine.

"] don't know about the Nat Turner Rebellion in Virginia. We had
rebellions at Helena in 1875, The white folks put the Negroes out of
office. They put J. T. White in the river at Helena but I think he got
out. Several was killed. J. T. White was a colored sheriff in Phillips
County. In Lee County it was the same way. The Republican party would
lect them and the Democratic party roust them out of office,

*In 1872 I went to school 23 miles to Arkansas Post to a white
teachéro I went four months, Her name was Mrs. Rolling. My white
folks started me and I could spell to 'Baker' in the Blue Back Speller
before I started to schoole That is the only book I ever had at school.
I learned to read in the Bible néxt.

*In 1872 locust was numerous. We had four diseases to break out:
Chorer#”
whooping cough, measles, smallpox; and cholono?\broke out again, They
vaccinated for smallpox, first I ever heard of it., They took matter out
of one persons arm and put it in two dozen peoples arms. It killed out
the smallpox.

"In 1873 I saw a big forest fire. It seemed like prairie and
forest fires broke out often.

"When I growed up and run with boys my color I got wicked., We
gambled end drunk whiskey, then I seen how I was departing from good
raisinge I changed., I stopped sociating with bad company. The Lord
hailed me in wide open day time and told me my better life was pleasing

in his sight. I heard him. I didn't see nuthin'. I was called upon to

teach a Sunday School class. Three months I was Sunday School leadere
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Three months more I was & licensed preacher. Ordained under Bishop
Lee, Johnson, Copeland -- &ll colored bishops at Topeka, Kansas. Then I
attended conference at Bereah, Kentucky. Bishop Dizney presided. I
preached in Kentucky, Missouri, Kansas, Alabama, Tennessee, Mississippi, and
Arkansas, I am now what they call a auperangnted minister,

"One criticism on my color. They will never progress till they become
nore l;amonious in spirit with the desires of the white people in the home
land of the white man, I mean when a white person come want some work or

a favor and he not go help him without too much pay.”

e
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Interviewer ‘ Miss Irene Robertason

Person inferviend Absolom Jenkins, R.F.D., Helena, Arkansas

Age 80

"] was born a few years before the break out of the old war (Civil War).
I had a boy fit in this last war (World War), He gets a pension and he sends
me part of it every month, He don't send me no amount whatever he can spare
me, He never do send ms less than ten dollarse, I pick cotton some last
year. I pick twenty or thirty poﬁnda and it got to raining and so cold my
granddaughter said it would make me sick,

"I was born durin' slavery. I was born 'bout twenty-five miles from
Nolan; Tennessee . i’hey call me Ab Jenkins for my old master. He was A, B.
Jenkins, I don't know if his name was Absolom or not., Mother was name Liddy
Strum. They was both sold on the blocke They both came to Tennessee from
Virginia in a drove aﬁd was sold to men lived less than ten miles aparte
Then they got consent and got married.’ I don't know how they struck up
together. |

"They had three families of us, We lived up close to A. B. Jenkins'
house; He had been married. He was old man when I lmo—ved‘ lﬁ.m. His daughter
lived with him, She was married, Her husband was brought home from the war
dead, I don't know if he got sick and died or shote The only little children
on the place was me and Jake Jenkins. We was no kin but jus' like twins.
Master would call us up and stick his fingem in biscuits and pour molasses in
the hole, That was sure good eatinge The '1au;s wouldn't spill till we done
et it up, He'd fix us up another one, He give us biscuits oftener than the

grown folks got them. We had plenty wheat bread till the old war come one

47
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My mother beat biscuits with a paddle., She cooked over at Strum'se I lived
over at Jenkins, Grandma Kizzy done my cookinge Masters' girl cooked us
biscuits, Master Jenkins loose his hat, his stick, his specks, and call us to e
find 'em, He .conld see. He called us to keep us outer badness. We had a big
business of throwing at things. He threatened to whoop us, We slacked up 6n
ite I never heard them say but I believe from what I seen it was agreed to
divide the children. Pa would take me over to sees mama everyVSunday morninge
We leave soon as I could get my clean long shirt and a little to eate We
walked four miles. He'd tote ms. She had a girl with her. I never stayed
over there much and the girl never come to my place 'cepting when mama come.
They let her stand on the surrey and Eloweise stand inside when they went to
preaching, She'd ride Master Jenkins' mare home and turn her loose to come
home . 'Me ‘and papa always walked.

"When freedom come on, the country was tore to piecess Folks don't know
what hard times is nows Some folks said do one thing for the best, somebody
said do another way. Folks roved around for five or six years trying to do as
well as they had done in slavery. It was years 'fore they got back to ite I
was grown 'fore they ever got to doing well again. My folks got off to Nash-
ville, We lived there by the hardest--eight in family. We moved to Miss-
1ssippi bottoms not far from Meridian, We started picking up. We all got fat '
as hogse We farmed and dons well, We got to omvrorty acres of ground and .
loat two of the girls Iith.mala.ria fever, Then we .solci m}t and coms to Helena.
We boys, four of us, farmed, hauléd wood, sawmilled, iorkod on the boats about
till our parents diede They died close to Marion on a farm we renteds I had
two boyse One got drowned. The other helﬁs me out a heap, He got same

little children now and got one grown and married,
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*The Ku Klux was hot in Tennessee, They whooped a heap of peopleo. The
main thing was to make the colored folks go to work and not steal, but it was
carpet-baggers stealing and go pack it on colored folks, They'd tell colored
folks not to do this and that and it would get them in troubles The Ku Klux
would whoop the colored folks. Some colored folks fhought 'cause they was
free they ought not worke They got to rambling and scattered out.

"I voted a long time. The voting has caused trouble all alongs I voted
different wayse-sometimes Republican and sometimes Independente I don't
believe women ought to vote somshowe I don't vote, I voted for Cleveland

years ago and I voted for Wilson. I ain't voted since the last war. I don't

believe in war,

A ]

*Times have changed so much it is lﬁck living in another world nowe
Folks living in too much hurry. They getting too faste. They are resiless. I
see a heaps of overbearing folks nowe Efolks after I got grom looked so fresh
and happy. Young folks look tired, mad, worried now, They fixes up their
face but it still show it. PFolks quicker than they used to be. They acts
before they have time to think now, Times is good for me bgt I see o0ld folks
need things. I see young folks wasteful--both black and white. White folks

setting the pace for us colored folks, It's mighty fast and mighty hard."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Dora Jerman, Forrest City, Arkansas

Age 60 ?
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"I was born at Bow-and-arrow, Arkansas. Sid McDaniei owned my father,
Mothef was Mary Miller and she married Pete Williams from Tennessee,.

Grandma lived with us till she died. She used to have us sit around handy
to thread her needles. She was a great hand to piece quilts. Her and Aunt
Polly bothe. Aunt Polly was a friend that was sold with her every time.
They was like sisters and the most pleasure to each other in old agse

"™y great-great-grandme said to grandma, 'Hurry back widﬁthat pitcher
of water, honey, so you will have time to run by and see’ your mama and the
children and tell them good-bye. Old master says you going to be sold early
in the morning.' The water was for supper, That was the last time she ever
seen or heard of any of her own kin folks, Grandma ;aid a gang of them was
sold next morning., Aunt Polly was no kin but they was sold together. Whit-
field bought one and Strum bought the other,

"They come on a boat from Virginia to Aberdeen, Mississippi. They
wouldn't sell her mother because she brought fine children. I think she
said they had a regular stock mane. She and Aunt Polly was sold several
times end together till freedom. When they got off the boat they had to
walk a right smart ways and grandma's feet cracked open and bleds 'Black
ybmmy' wrapped her feet up in rags and greased.them with hot tallow or

mutton suet and told her not to cry no more, be a good girl and mind

master and mistress,
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"Grandma said she had a hard time all her lifes She was my mother's
mother and she lived to be way over & hundred years olde Aunt Polly lived
with her daughter when she got olde Grandma died firste Then Aunt Polly
grieved so. She was old, old when she diedes They still lived close
together, mostly together. Aunt Polly was real blackj mama was lighters I
called grandma 'mama' a right smart too. They.éalled each other *sis',
Grandma said, 'I love sis so good.' Aunt Polly lessened her days grieving
for sise They was both field hands, They would tell us girls about how
they lived when they was girlse. We'd cry.

™ie lived in the country and we listened to what they said to use.e If
it had been times then like now I wouldn't kﬁow to tell you. Folks is in

such a hurry somehow, Gone or going somewhere all the time.

®All my folks is most all full-blood Africane I don't believe in races

mixing upe It is a sine. Grandma was the brightest onsléf any of use. She
was ginger-cake colora

"No, I don't vote. I don't believe in that neithere

"Times is too fast. Fast folks mukes fast times. They all fast,

Coming to destruction.™
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Adeline Johnson
Joining The Plunkett ferms
Age 96 Eight miles from Biscoe, Arkenses

"I was born twelve miles from the capital, Jackson, Mississippi, on
Stricklandts placee My mother was born in Edgecambe County, North Carolinae
Mester JmBat'ble was 0ld mane He owned three big plentations, full of
niggerse They took me to Edgecambe County where my mother was borne Battles
was rich set of white folkse They lived at Tarbry, North Caroline and some
at Rbcky Mounte Joe Battle was my old mastere There was Hue Bairble t00e

Master Joe Battle and I\?isterMamaduke was bosses of the whole countrye They
told Mars Joe not to whoop that crezy nigger men, He undertook ite He hit
him seven licks with the hoe and killed hime Killed him in Miss=
issippie

"Vaster Marmidgke fell at the hotel at Greensboro, North Carolinae He
wes & hard drinker end they didn't tell them about it at the hotele He got

up in the night, fell down the steps and killed hisselfe Tom Williems didnt't

drinke He went to war end got shote He professed religion when he was
ﬁelve yeers old and kept the faithe Had his Testament in his pocket and
blood run on ite That was when he was shot in the Civil Ware

"They took that crazy nigger man to several pleces, found there wes no
law to kill a crazy mane They took him to North Carolina where was all white
folks at that plece in Edgecombe Countye They hung the poor crazy niggers

They wes 'fraid of uprisings the reason they took him to place all white folks

livede



"My pepe and Brutten (Brittain) Williams seme agee 01d Mistress Frankie
(Tom Williams'!, Sre wife) say, 'let tem be, he aintt goiner whoop Femna, he's
kin to hime He aintt goiner lay his hand on Fennae! They whoop niggers
black as mee Femna weited on Master Brutten Williamse Femna was half whitee
He was John Williemst! boye John was Brutten's brothere John Williems went.
to Mississippi and overseed for Mre Basse Mars Brutten got crazye Hetd
shoot at enything and call it a hawke

"Mother was & field womane When she got in ill health, they put her to
sewe Miss Evaline Perry in Mississippi learnmed her how to sewe She sewed up
bolts of cloth into clothes for the niggerse

"Brutten Williems bought her from Joe Battle and he willed her to Joe
Williemse She cooked and wove some in her young lifee Rich white folks
didntt sell niggers unless they got mad about theme Like mother, they
changed her aboute We never was cried off and put up in front of the publice

"Jars Joe Battle wasntt goode He ruled tem alle He was Mars Marmaduke
Battlet's unclee They went *round to big towns and had a good timee Miss
Polly Henry married Mars Bruttene He moved back (from Mississippi) to North
Carolinae They had & big orcharde They give it all away soon as it ripens
He had a barrel of apple and peach brandye He give some of it out in cupse
They seid there was some double rectifying in that barrel of brandye He dieds

"Mester Tom was killed in ware When he had a ferlough he give all the
men on his place five dollars and every woman & sow pig to raise frome Tole
us all good-bye, said hetd never get back alivee He give me one and my mother
one tooe We prized them hogs tbove everything we ever hade He got killed,
Master Tom wes so good to his niggerse He never whoopeéi theme His wife

ruled him, made him do like she wanted everything but mean to his niggerse



Her folks slashed their niggers and she tried to make him do that tooe He
wouldntte They said she wore the breeches tcause she ruled hime

"She was Mistress Helland Harris Williamse She took our big hogs away
from every one of use We raised tem up fine big hogse She took them awey
from use Took all the hogs Master Tom give us backe She had plembty lend he
left her and cows, some hogse She married Allen Hopkinse They had & boye
He sent him to Texas, then he left here She was so meane Followed fhe boy
to Texese They all said she couldn't rule Allen Hopkins like she did Tom
Williamse She didn'te

"When freedam came on, mother and me both leftt her tcause I seen she
wouldnt't doe Iy pape left too and he had raised a little half white boye
tCause he wes same age of Brutten Williams, Tom took Bruttem's little nigger
child and give him to pape to raisee His name Wilkse His own black mama
beat hime When freedom came on, we went to Cal Piercets place. They kept
Wilkse He used to run off and come to use They give him to somebody else
'way offe Tom had a brother in Georgiae It was Tomt's wife wouldn't let
Wilks go on living with use

"0ld mistress just did rave about her boys mixing up with them niggers
but she was better thean any other white women to Wilks and Femns and Georgee

" tBig Willt could do much as\ any two cther niggerse When they bought
him e exe, it was a great big axee They bought him a great big hoee They
got & new overseere Overseer said he use & hoe and axe like everybody else,
'Big Will' killed the overseer with his big axee Jim Battle was gone offs
His son Marmaduke Battle put him in jails When Jim Battle come back he said
Marmaduke ought to sent for him, not put him in jaile Jim Battle sold *Big
Willte We never heard or seen him no moree His family stayed on the plantation

and workede 'Big Wi]l'! could split as many more rails as anybody else on the places
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"*I seen people sell babies out of the cradle. Poor white people buy
babies and raise thems

"The Battles had gins and stores in North Caroline and Williams had
farms, nothing but farms.

"When I was a girl I nursed the nigger women's babies and seen after
the children, I nursed Tom Williams' boy, Johnny Williams. He run to me,
said, 'Them killed my papa.' I took him up in my arms. Then was when the
Yankee soldiers come on the place. Sid Williams went to war. 1 cooked
when the regular cook was weaving. Liother carded and spun then. I had a
ounce of cotton to card every night from September till lMarch. When I'd be
dancing around, Iiss Helland Harris williams say, 'You better be studying
vour pewter days.! Meant for me to stop dancing.

"{istress Polly married a Perry, then Right Hendricke. Perrys was rich
folks. When Liarmaduke Battle died all the niggers cried and cried and
bellowed because they thought they would be sold and get a mean masters

"They had a mean master right then--Right Hendrick. lMsan a man as ever
God ever wattled a gut in I reckone That was in Mississippi. They took us
back and forth when it suited them. We went in hacks, surreys and stage-
coaches, wagons, horseback, and all sorts er ways, we went on big river
boats sometimess They sold off a lot of niggers to settle up the estate,
What I want to know is how they settle up estates now,.

"They parched persimmon seed and wheat during the war to meke coffeee
I ploughed during the Civil War, Strange people come through, took our
snuff and tobacco. HMaster Tom said for us not have no light at night so the
robbers couldn't find us so easy. He was a good man. The Yankees said they
hazd to subdue our country. They took everything they could find., Times was

harde That was in North Carolinae
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"Rhen ﬁrutten Williams bought me and mema--mems was Liza Williams--
Master Brutten bought her sister three or four years after that and they
took us to (Zeblin or) Sutton in Franklin County. Now they call it Wake-
field Post Office. Brutten willed us to Tome Sid, Henry, John was Tom
Williams' boys, and his girls were Pink and Tishe

"Master John and Marmaduke Battle was rich as they could be. They was
Joe Battle's uncles. Jessa Ford was larmaduke's half-brother in Texas., He
come to Mississippi to get his part of the niggers and the rest was put on a
block and sold. Master Marmaduke broke his neck when he fell downstairs.

I never heard such c¢crying before nor since as I heard that day. Said they
lost their best master. They knowed how bad they got whooped on 0zoo River.

"Master Marmaduke walked and bossed his overseers. He went to the big
towns. He never did marry. My last master was Tom Willlams. He was so
nice to us all. He confessed religion. He worked us haid, then hard times
corie when he went to war. He knowed our tracks--foot tracks and finger
tracks both,

"Somebody busted a choice watermelon, plugged it out with his fingers
and eat it. Master Tom said, 'Fenna, them your finger marks.' Then he
scolded him good fashioned. Old Mistress Frankie say, 'Don't get scared,
he ain't go to whoop him, they kin. Fenna kin to him, he not goiner hurt
him,'

"At the crossroads there was a hat shop. White man brought a lot of
white free niggers to work in the hat shop. Way they comes free niggers,
Some poor woman had no livings Nigger men steal flour or a hog, teke it
and give it to here She be hungry. Pretty soon a mulatto baby turned upa

Then folks want to run her out the country, Sometimes they did.

~
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"0ld man Stinson (Stenson?) left and went to Ohio. They wrote back to
George to come after them to Ohio, Bill Harris had a baltimore trotter.
The letter lay about in the post office. They broke it open, read it, give
it'to his owner. He got mad and sold George. He was Sam Harrises carriage
driver. Dick and him was half-brothers. Dick learned him about reeding and
writing. When the war was over George come through on the train. Sem
Harris run up there, cracked his heels together, hugged him, and give him
ten dollars., He sold him when he was so made I don't know if he went to

Ohio to Stinson's or note.

"iJe stayed in the old country twenty-five or thirty years after
freedom.

"When we left Miss Helland Harris Williamé', Tim Terrel come by there
with his leg shot off and was there till he could get on to his folks.

"When I came here I was expecting to go to California. There was
cars going different placess We got on lir. Boyd's car. He paid our way out
here., Uir. Jones brought his car to Memphis and stopped. Mr. Boyd brought
us right here. That was in 1892. We got on the train at Raleigh, North
Carolina.

"Papa bought forty acres land from the Boyd estate. Our children
scattered and we sold some of it. We got twenty acres. Some of it in
woods., I had to sell my cow to bury my granddaughter what lived with me--
taking care of me, Papa tole my son to take cere of me and since he died
my son gone stone blind. I ain't got no chickens hardly. I go hungry nigh
all the time. I gets eight dollars for me and my blind son both., If I
could get a cow. We tries to have a garden. They ain't making nothing

on my land this year. I'm having the hardest time I ever seen in my lifeas
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I got a toothpick in my esr and it's risinge The doctor put some medicine
in my ears--both of thems

"When I was in slavery I wore peg shoes. I'd be working and not time
to take off my shoes and fix the tacks--beat 'em down. They made holes in

bottoms of my feet; now they got to be corns and I can't walk and stand."

Interviewer's Comment

This is another one of those terrible cases. This old woman is on
starvation. She had a cow and can't get another one. The son is blind but
feels about and did milk. The bedbugs are nearly eating her up. They
scald but can't get rid of them. They have a fairly good house to live in,
But the old women is on starvation and away back eight miles from Biscos.
I hate to see good old Negroes want for something to eat. She acts like a
small child. #~Pitiful, so feeble. The second time I went out there I took
her daughter who walks out there every week. We fixed her up an iron bed-
stead so she can sleep better. I took her a small cake. That was her
dinner., She had eaten one egg that mornings She was a clean, kind old
woman. Very much like a childs Has & rising in her head and said she was
yfraid her head would kill her, She geve me a gallon of nice figs her

daughter picked, so I paid her twenty-five cents for them. She had plenty

figs and no sugar.
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Interviewer Seruel S, Taylor
Person interviewed Alice Johnson

601 W. Bighth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 77

"You want to know what they did in slavery times! They were doin' jus®
what they do now. The white folks was beatin' the niggers, burning 'em and
boilin' 'em, workin' 'em and dein' any other thing they wanted to do with
them., ' Course you wasn't here then to know about nigger dogs and bull
whips, were you? The same thing is goin' on right now, They got the same
bull whips and the same old nigger dogs. If you don't believe it, go right
out here to the county farm and you find 'em still whippin' the niggers and
tearing them up and sometimes lettin' the dogs bite them to save the bull
whips.

"I was here in slavery time but I was small and I don't know much- about
it *cept what they told me. But you don't need to go no further to hear all
you want to know, They gggp you to the right place., They all know me and
they call me Mother Johnson. So many folks been here long as me, but don't
want to admit it. They black their hair and whiten their faces, and powder
and paint. ' Course it's good to look good all right. But when you start
that stuff, you got to keep it up. Tain't no use to start and stop. After
a while you got that same color hair and them same splotches again. Folks
say, 'What's the matter, you gittin so dark?' Then you say, 'Uh, my liver
is bad.' You got to keep that thing up, babye.

"I thank God for my age. I thank God He's brought me safe all the way.

That is the matter with this world now, It ain't got enough religion,

9
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"I was born in Mississippi way below Jackson in Crystal Springs. That
is on the I. C. Road near New Orleans, The train that goes there goes to
New Orleans, I was bred and born and married there in Crystal Springs. I
don't know just when I was born but I know it was in the month of December,

= nI remember when the slaves were freed. I remember the War 'cause I
used to hear them talking about the Yankees and I didn't know whether they
were mules or horses or what not. I didn't know if they was varmints or
folks or what not. I can't remember whether I seen any soldiers or not, I
heard them talking about soldiers, but I didn't see none right 'round where
we wWas.

"Now what good's that all goin' to do me? It ain't goin' to do me no
good to have my name in Washington., Didn't do me no good if he stuck my
name up on a stick in Weshington. Some of them wouldn't know me., Those
that did would jus' say, '"That's old Alice Johnson,'

"Us old folks, they don't count us. They jus' kick us out of the way.
They give me 'modities and a mite to spend. Time you go and get lard, sugar,
meat, and flour, and pay rent and buy wood, you don't have 'mough to go
'round. Now that might do you some good if you didn't have to pay rent and
buy wood and oil and water, I'1l tell you something so you can earn a
1iving. Your mama give you a education so you can earn a living and you
earnin' it jus' like she meant you fo. But most of us don't earn it that
way, and most of these educated folks not earnin' a livin' with their
education, They're in jail somewheres, They're walkin' up and down Ninth
Street and runnin' in and out of these here low dives, You go down there
to the penitentiary and cqunt those prisoners and I'1ll bet you don't find
nary one that don't know how to read and write. Theyr're all educated.

Most »f these edicated niggers don't have no feeling for common niggers,

60
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They just walk on them like they wasn't living. And don't come to 'em
tellin? them:that you wanting to use them!

®"The people et tue same thing in slavery time that they eat now. E%
better then 'n they do now. Chickens, cows, mules died then, they throw
'emm to the buzzards. Die now, they sell 'em to you to eat. Didn't eat that
in slavery time. Things they would give to the dogs then, they sell to the
people to eat now. People et pure stuff in slavery, Don't eat pure stuff
now, Got pure food law, but that's all tiiat is pure.

/‘"My nother's name was Diana Benson and my father's name was Joe Brown.
That's what folks say, I don't know, I have seen them but I wasn't brought
up with no mother and father. Come ﬁp with the white folks and colored
folks fust one and then the other., I think my mother and father died
before freedom. I don't know what the name of their master was. All my
folks died early.

"The fus' white folks I knowed anything about was Rays. They said that
they were my old slave-time masters, They were nice to me, Treated me like
they would their own children, Et and slept with them, They treated me
jus' like they own. Heap of people say they didn't have no owners, but they
got owners yet now, out tliere on that government farm.

*The fus'! work I done in my life was nussing. I was a child then and I
stayed with the white folks' children, Was raised up in the house with 'em,
I was well taken care of too, I was jus' like their children. That was at
Crystal Springse

"I left them before I got grown and went off with other folks, I never
had no reason. Jus!' went on off. I didn't go for better because I was

doing betters They jus' told me to come and I went.
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®] been living now in Arkansas ever since 1911. My husband and.I
stayed on to work and make a living, I take care of myself, I'm not
looking for nothin' now but a better home over yonder--better home than
this., Thank the Lawd, I gits along all right. The govermment gives me a
check to buy me a little meat and bread with. Maybe the government will
give me back that what they took off after a while, I don't know. It takes
a heap of money to feed thousands and millions of people. When the check
comes, I am glad to git it no matter how little it is, Twarn't for it, I

would be in a sufferin' condition.

"I belong to the Arch Street Baptist Churchs I been for about twenty
years, I was married sixteen years to my first husband and twenty-eight to
my Sseconds The last one has been dead five years and the other one thirty-
six years. I ain't got none walkin' 'round. All my husbands is dead.

There ain't nothin' in this quitin' and goin' and breakin' up and bustin’
up. I don't tell no woman to quit and don't tell no man to quit. Go over
there and git 'nother women and she will be wuss than the one you got. When
you fall out, reason and git together. Do right, I stayed with both of my
husbands till they died. I ain't bothered 'bout another one. Times is so
nard no man can take care of a women now, Come time to vay rent, 'What you
vaiting for me to pay rent for? You been payin' it, ain't you?' Come time
to buy clothes, 'What you waitin' for me to buy clothes for? Where you
gittin' 'um frum before you mai'd me?' Come time to pay the grocery bill,
'How come you got to wait for me to pay the grocery bill? Who been payin'
it?' No Lawd, I don't want no man unless he works. Wwhat could I do with
nim? I don't want no man with a home and bank account, You can't git along

#ith 'im, You can't git along with him and you can't git along with her,"
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor
Person interviewed Allen Johnson

718 Arch Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age  About 82

*I was born in Georgia about twelve miles from Cartersville, in Cass
County, and about the same distance from Cassville. I was a boy about eight
or nine years old when I come from there. But I have a very good memory.
Then I have seed the distance and everything in the Geography. My folks
were dead long ago now, My oldest brother is dead too. He was just large
enough to go to the mills. In them times, they had mills. They would fix
him on the horse and he would go ahead.

"My father's name was Clem Johnson, and my mother's name was Mandy,
Her madem's name I don't know, I was small. I remember my grandma. She's
dead long long ago. Long time ago! I think her name was Rachel. Yes, I'm
positive it was Rachel. That is what I believe., I was a little bitty
fellow thene I think she was my mother's mother. I know one of my mother's
sisters, Her name was Lucinda. I don't know how many she had nor nothin’,

"Johnsons was the name of the masters my mother and father had. They
g0 by the name of Johnson yet. Before that I don't know who they had for
masters, The pastor's name was Lindsay Johnson and the old missis was lary
Johnson. People long time ago used to send boys big encugh to ride tc the
mill. My brother used to go. It ran by water-power. They had a big mill
ponde They dammed that up. When they'd gst ready to run the mill, they'd
open that dam and it would turn the wheel. My oldest brother went to the

mill and played witk 0l4 master's son and me.
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"They used to throw balls over the house and see which could catch them
first, There would be three or four on a side of the house and they would
throw the ball over the house to see which side would be quickest and aptest.

"My mother and father both belonged to the same man, Lindsay Johnson.

I was a amall boye. I can't tell you how he was to his folks. Seems like
though he was pretty good to us. Seemed like he was a pretty good master.
He didn't overwork his niggers. He didn't beat and 'buse them. He gave
them plenty to eat and drink. You see the better a Negro looked and the
finer he was the more money he would bring if they wanted to sell them. I
have heard my mother and father talk about it plenty of times.

"My father worked in the field during slavery. My mother didn't do
much of no kind of work much. She was a woman that had lots of children to
take care of, She had four children during slavery and twelve altogsthers
Her children were all small when freedom was declared. My oldest brother,

I don't remember much about slavery except playing 'round with him and with
the other little boys, the white boys and the nigger boyse They were very
nice to me.

"] was a great big boy when I heard them talking about the pateroles
catching them or whipping them. At that time when they would go off they
would have to have a pass., When they went off if they didn't have a pass
they would whip and report them to their owners. And they would be likely
to get another brushing from the owners., The pateroles never bothered the
children any. The children couldn't go anywhere without the consent of the
mother and father. And there waan't any dangesr of them rumning off, If
they caught a little child between plantations, they would probably just run
them home. Ig— was all right for a child to go in the different quarters and

play with one another during daytime just so they got back before night.



I was a amall boy but I have very good recollections ebout these things. I
couldn’t tell you whether the pateroles ever bothered my father or not,
Never heard him say. But he was a careful man and he slways knew the best
time and way to go and come. Them old fellows had & way to git by as well
as we do now,

*They fed the slaves about what they wanted to. They would give them
meat and flour and meal. I used to hear my father say the old boss fed him
well, %hen again they would have hog killin' time 'long about Christmas.
The heads, lights, chittlings and fats would be given to the slaves. '
'©urse I didn’t know much about that only what I heard from the old folks
talking about it. They lived in the way of eating, Y suppose, better than
they do now, Had no expense whatever,

*As to émaomnts. I'11 tell you I don't know, They'd have little
dances about like they do now., And they give quiltings and they'd have a
ring play. My mother never knew anything about ;1ances and fiddling and such
things; she was a Christian. They had churches you know. My white folks
didn't object to the niggers goin' to mesetin'. !mgouru they had to hawve a
pass t0o go anywhere, If they didn't they'd git a ;ruahin' from the pateroles
if they got caught and the masters were likely to give them another light
brushin' when they got home.

"] think that was a pretty good system. They gave a pass to those that
were allowed to be out and the ones that were aupposed to be out were
protected, Of course, now you are your own free agent and you can go and
come as you please, MNow the police take the place of the pateroles. If
they £ind you out at the wrong time and place they are likely to ask you

about it,
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A slave was supposed to pick a certain amount of cotton I have heard.
They Lad tasks. But we didn't pick cotton., Way back in Georgia that min's
no cotton country. Wheat, corn, potatoes, and things like thates But in
Louisiana and Mississippi, there was plenty of cotton. Arkansas wasn't much
of a cotton state itself., It was called a 'Hoojer' state when I was a boy.
That is a reference to the poor white man. He was a 'Hoojer'. He waan't
rich enough to own no slaves and they called him a 'Hoojer',

"The owners would hire them to take cars of the niggers and as overssers
and pateroles. They was hired and paid a little salary jus® like the police
is now, If we didn’'t have killing and murderin’, thers wouldn't be no need
for the police. The scoundrel who robs and kills folks ought to be highly
prosecuted.

"] reckuvn I was along eight or nins years old when freedom cams. My
oldest brother was twelve, and I was next to him. I must have been eight
or nine--or maybes tea.

"My occupation since freedom has been farming and doing a little job
work--anything I could git. Work by the day for mechanic and one thing and
another, I know nothin' about no trade ‘'ceptin' what I have picked up.
Never took no“®ontracts 'ceptin' for building a fence or somethin' small

like that. Mechanic's work I suppose calls for license."
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Interviewer Samiel S, Taylor

Person interviewed Annie Johnson
804 Izard Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age 78
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"I was born in Holly Springs, Mississippi, and I was four years old
when the Civil War closede. My parents died when I was a babx and a white
lady named Mrs. llary Peters took me and raised me. They moved from there to
Champaign, Illinois when I was about six years old. Iy mother died when I
was born. Them white people only had two slaves, my mother and my father,
and'my father had run off with the Yankees. Mrs. Peters was their mistresse
She died when I was eight years old and then I stayed with her sister. That
was when I was up in Champaign.

"The sister's name was Lirs. Mary Smith. ©She just taught school here
and there and around in different places, and I went around with her to take
care of her children. That kept up until I was twenty years old. All of her
traveling was in Illinois.

"I didn't get much schoolinge I went to school a while and taken sore
oyess The doctor said if I continued to go to school, I would strain my
eyes, After he told me that I quits I learned enough to read the Bible and
the newspaper and a little samething like that, but I can't do muche. My eyes
is very weak yet.

"ihen I was twenty years old I married Henry Johnson, who was from
Virginiaes I met him in Champaigne. We stayed in Champaign about two years.

Then we came on down to St. Louis., He was just traveling 'round looking for

work and staying wherever thers was a job. Didn't have no home nor nothinge
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He was a candy meker by trade, but he did anything he could get to do. He's
been dead for forty years now. He came down here, then went back to Cham-
palgn and died in Springfield, Illinois while I was here.

*I don't get no pension, don't get nothing. I get along by taking in a
little washing now and then,

"My mother's name was Eliza Johnson and my father's name was Joe John-
son. I don't know a thing about none of my grandparentss And I don't know
what my mother's name was before she married.

"A gentleman what worked on the place where I lived said that if you
didn't have a pass during slave times, that if the pateroles caught you,
they would whip you and make you run back home. He said he had to run
through the woods every which way once to keep them from catching him,

"T have heard the old folks talk about being put on the block. The
colored woman I lived with in Champaign told me that they put her on the
block and sold her down into Ripley, Mississiopi.

"She said that the way freedom came was this. The boss man told her
she was free., Some of the slaves lived with him and some of them picked up
and went on off somewhere.

"The Ku Klux never bothered me, I have heard some of the colored people
say how they used to come 'round and bother the church services looking for
this one and that one.

"I don't know what to say about these young folks. I declare, they
have just gone wild. They are almost getting like brutes. A woman come by
here the other day without more 'n a spoonful of things on and stopped and
struck a match and 1it her cigarettes 7You can't talk to them neither. I
don't know what we ought to do about it. They let these white men run around

with thems I see 'em doing anything, I think times are bad and getting worse.
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Just as that shooting they had over in North Little Rock. (Shooting and

robbing of Rev. Sherman, an A. M. E., minister, by Negro robbers.)
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Ben Johnson
Near Holly Grove and Clarendon, Arkansas
Age 73

"My master was Wort Gerland. My pape's master was Steve Johnson., Papa
went off to louisiana and I never seen him since. I guess he got killed. I
was born in Madison County, Tennessee. I come to Arkansas 1889. Mother was
here. She come on a transient ticket. My papa come wid her to Holly Grove.
They both field hands. I worked on the section -~ railroad section. I cut
and hauled timber and farms. I never own no land, no home. I have two boys
went off and a grown girl in Phillips County. I don't get no help. I works
bout all I able and can get to doe.

*I have votede I votes a Republican ticket. I like this President.

If the men don't know how to vote recken the women will show em how.

"The present conditions is very good; The present generation is beyond
me.

"I heard my folks set around the fireplace at night and talk about
olden times but I couldn't tell it straight and I was too little to know
bout it.

"We looked all yeer for Christmas to get some good things in our
stockings, They was knit at nighte Now we has oranges and bananas all the
tims, peppermint candy -~ in sticks -~ best candy I ever et, Folks have more
now that sort than we had when I was growing up. We was raised on meat and

corn breed, milk, and garden stuff. Had plenty apples, few peaches,
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sorghum molasses, and peanuts. Times is better now than when I come on

far as money goes, Wood is scarce and folks can't have hogs no more, No

place to run and feed cost so much. Can't buy it. Peed cost more 'en the

hoge Times change what makes the folks change so much I recken."™
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewsd Ben Johnson (deaf), Clarendon, Arkansas

Age_ B4 Black

®*Steve Johnson was my
owner. Way he come by me was
dat he married in the Ward
family and heired him and my
mother too. Louis Johnson was
my father's name, At one time
Wort Gerland owned my mother,
and she was solde Her name
was Mariah,

"My father went to war
twice, Once he was gone three
weeks and next time three or
four months, He come home
sound, I stayed on Johnson's
farm till I was a big

boy."
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor

Person interviewed Betty Johnson
1920 Dennison Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 83

"] was born in Montgomery, Alabama, within a block of the statehouses
We were the only colored people in the neighborhood. I am eighty-three
years old.e I was born free. I have never been a slave. I never met any
slaves when I was small, and never talked to any. I didn't live near them
and didn't have any Qontacts with them.

"My father carried my mother to Pennsylvania bgfore I was born and set
her free. Then he carried her back to Montgomery, Alabama, and all her
children were born free there.

"We had everything that life needed. He was one of the biggest planters
around in that part of the country and did the shipping for everybody.

"My mother's name was Josephine Hassell. She had nine children., All
of them are dead except three. One is in Washington, D. C.; another is in
Chicago, Illinois, and then I am here. One of my brothers was a mail c¢lerk
for the government for fifty years, and then he went to Washington and
worked in the dead letter office.

"My father taken my oldest brother just before the Civil War and
entered him in Yals and he stayeq’there till he finished. Later he became
a freight conductor and lost his life when his train was caught in a cy-
clone. That's been years agoe

"My sisters in Washington and Chicago are the only two living besides

myself. All the others are dead. All of them were government workers.
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My sister in Washington has four boys and five girls, My sister in Chicago
has two children--one in Detroit and one in Washington. I am the oldest
living,

"We never had any kind of trouble with white people in slave time,
and we never had any since. Everybody in town knowed us, and they never
bothered us. The editor of the paper in Montgomery got up all our history
and sent the paper to my brother in Washington. If I had saved the paper,
I Would have had it now.e I don't know the name of the paper. It was a

white paper. I can't even remember the name of the editor,

e
"We were always supported by my father. My mother did do nothing at /»

all except stay home and take care of her children. I had & father that
cared for us. He didn't leave that part undone. He did his part in every
respects He sent every child away to school. He sent two to Telladega,
one to Yale, three to Fiske,'and one to Howard University.

"I don't remember much about how freedom came to the slavess You
see, wo didn't live near any of them and would not notice, and I was young
anyway., All I remember is that when the army came in, everybody hed a
stick with a white handkerchief on it. The white handkerchief represented
peace, I don't know just how they announced that the slaves were free.

"We lived in as good a house as this one here. It had eight rooms in
ite I was married sixty &ears agoe My husband died two years ago. We
were married fifty-eight years. Were the only colored people here to
celebrate the fiftieth anniversary. (She is mistaken in this; Watexf Me- |2
Intosh has been married for fifty-3ix years and he and his wife are still

making it together in an ideal manner--ed.) I am the mother of eight

children; three girls are living and two boys. The rest are dead,
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"] married a good man. Guess there was never a better. We lived
happily together for a long time and he gave me everything I needed. He
gave ne and my children whatever we asked for. |

"I was sick for three years. Then my husband took down and was sick
for seven years beforebhe died,

"*I belong to the Holiness Church down on Izard Street, and Brother

Jeeter is my pastor.”

INTERVIEWER'S COMMENT
Betty Johnson's memory is accurate, and she tells whatever she wishes
to tell without hesitation and clearly. She leaves out details which she
does not wish to mention evidently, and there is a reserve in her manner
wnich makes questioning beyond a certain point impertinente yhowever, Just

what she tells presents a picture into which the details may easily be
fitted.?

Hgf husband is dead, but he was evidently of the same type she is.
She lives in a beautiful and well kept cottage. Her husband left a
similar house for each of her three children. The husband, of course, was

colored. It is equally evident that the father was white.

Although my questions traveled into corners where they evidently did

not wish to follow, the mother and son, who was from time to time with her,

answered courteously and showed no irritatiom.
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Interviewsr Mrs. Bernice Bowden

- * Person interviewed Cinda Johnson

506 E. Twenty, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 83

"Yes ma'm, this is Cinda. Yes'm, I remember seein' the soldiers but
I didh't know what they was doin'. You know old folks didn't talk in
front of chilluns like they does now -~ but I been here. I got great
grand chillun -~ boy big enuf to chop cotton. That's my daughter's
daughter's chile, Now you know I been here,

"I heered em talkin' bout freedom. My mother emigrated here
drectly after freedom. I was born in Alesbema, When we come here, I
know I was big enuf to clean house and milk cows. My mother died when
I was bout fifteen. She called me to the bed and tole me who to stay
withe I been treated bad, but I'm still here and I thank the Lord He
let me stay.

"I been married twice, My first husband died, but I didn't have
no graveyard love., I'm the mother of ten whole chillun., All dead ‘mit
two and only one of them of any service to me, That's my son. He's
good to ms and does what he can but he's got a family. My daughter-in-
law -~ all she does is straighten her hair and look cutee

*One of my sons what died belonged to the 0dd Fellows and I
bought this place with insurance. I lives here alone in peace. Yes,

honey, I been here a long time."
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Interviewer Saxmiel Se Teilor

Person interviewed _ Ella Johnson
ToBory Street, Little Kook, Arkenses

Age About 86

"I was born in Helena, Arkensase Nobt exaotly in the town but in hardly
not more than three blocks from the towne Have you heard about the Grige
soms dowm there? Well, them is my white folkse My meiden name wes Burkes
But we never celled ouréelvas any names "cep'b Grissom,

"My motherts name wes Sylvia Grissome Her husband wes named Jack
Burkeses He went to the Civil Ware That was a long time agoe When they got
up the war, they sold out & lot of the colored folkse But they didntt geb
a chance to sell my mothers She lefte They tell me one of them Grissom
boys has been down here looking for mee He didn't find me and he went on
backe ‘

"My motherts mistress wes named Sylvia Grissom tooes All of us wes
named after the white folkse All the old folks is dead, but the young ones
is livinge I th:mknv mothert!s master was named Johne They had so many of
them that I forgit which is whiohe But they had all mamats children named
after thame My mother had three girls and three boys,

"When the war beéan and ny fether went to war, my mother left Helema and
ceme heree She run off from the Grissomse They whipped her too much, those
white folks dide She got tired of all that beatinge She took all of us with
here All 8ix of us children were born before the ware I was the fourthe

"There is a plece down here where the white folks used to whip

and hang the niggerse Beskin Lake they call ity Mother got that faxs
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I dontt know howe I think that she came in a wagone She stayed there &
1ittle while and then she went to Churchillts placee Churchill's place and
John Addisonts place is close together down theree That is old timee Them
folks is dead, dead, deads Churchillts and Addisont!s places joined near
Horse Shoe. Iakee Theﬁr had hung and burnt people==killed tem end destroyed
tem at Baskin Iskee We stayed there sbout four days before we went on to
Churchillts plecees We couldntt stey there longe

"The hatnts--the spirits--~bothered us so we couldntt sleepe All them
people that had been killed there used to came backe We could hear them
tipping *round in the honse all the night longe They would blow out the
lighte You would ;iver up and they would git on top of the ;iver. Meams,
couldn't stand ity so she came down to General Churchill?s place and made
arrangements to stey theree Then she ceme back and got us childrene She
had en old man to stay there with us until she came back and got use We
couldn't stey there with them hatnts dancing tround and carryint! us a merry
gait,

"At Churchillts pleoe my mother made cotton and corne I dontt kmow
what they give her for the work, but I know they paid here She was &
hustling old ladye The war was still goin' one Churchill wes a Yankeee He
went off and left the plantetion in the hands of his oldest sone His son
was named Jim Churchille That is the old war; that is the first war ever got
up~~the Civil Ware Ma steyed at Churchillts long' enough to make two or three
cropse I don't know just how longe Churchill and them wanted to own her=e
them and John Addisone

"There was three of us big enough to work and help her in the fields
Three--I made foure There was my oldest sister, my brother, and my
next to my oldest sister, and myself=eAmie, John, Martha, and mee
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I chopped ootton and cormne I used to tote the leadint row, Me and my
company we.lked out aheade I was young then, but my company helped me pick
that cottone That nigger could pick cotton tooe None of the rest of them
could pick snything for looking at hims

' "Mothe:" stayed at Churchillts till plumb after the ware My father died
before the war wes overe They paid my mother some money and said she would
got the balances That means there was more to come, doesnt't it? But they .
didntt no more comee They all died and none of them got the balances I
ain't never got nothin' eithere I gave my papers to Adems and Singfielde I
give them to Adems; Adems is a Negro that one-legged Wash Jordan sent to mee
They all say hets a big orook, but I didntt kmow ite Adams kept coming to
my house until he got my pepers and then when he got the papers he didm't
come no mores

"After Adems got the papers, he cafried me down to Lawyer Singfieldtss

He said I had to be sworn in and it would cost me one dollare Singﬁeld
wrote down every childt!s name and everybodyt®s agee When he got through
writing, he said that was all and me end Pearl made up one dollar between us
and give it to hime And then we come on awaye We left Mre Adems and Mre
Singfield in Singfieldts office and we left the papers there in the office
vwiith theme They didnt!t give me no receipt for the papers and they didntt
give me no receipt for the dollare Singfield's wife has been to see me
severel times to sell me samething, She wented to git me to buy a grave,
but she aintt never said nothint about those paperse You think she doesntt
kmow tbout tem? I have seen Adams once down to Jim Perry!s funeral on Arch
Streete I asked him about my papers and he said the Goverrment hadntt

answered hime He said, t*Who is you?! I sald, ?'This is Mrs, Johnsone* Then

he went on oute He told me when he got a answer, it will come right to my doors

1‘79
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"] never did no work before goint on Churchillts plentetione Some of
the oldest ones did, but I didntte I learned how to plow at John Addison's
places The war we.s goint on thene I milked cows for him and churned and
cleaned upe I cooked some for hime Are you acquainted with Blass? I nursed
Julien Blasse I didntt nurse him on Addison's place; I nursed him at his
fatherts house up on Main Street, after I oome heree I nursed him end Essie
bothe I mursed her tooe I used to have a time with them chillene They
worentt nothint' but bablese The gal was about three months old and Julien
wes walkin! trounde That was after I come to Little Rocke

t.'My mother come to Little Rock right after the ware She brought all
of us with her but the oldeste He come laters

"She went to work and cooked end weshed and ironed heree I dontt
remember the nemes of the people she worked fore They all dead==the o0ld men

end the old ladies. \ . P S 5 |
C'""!m aanecCpieh Tle?

"She sent me to schoole I went to school at Phila.nderAand dovm to the
end of town and in the countrye We had a white man first end then we had
a colored woman teachere The white man was roughe He would fight all the
timee I would read and spell without opening my booke They would have them
blue-back spellers and MoGuffyts readers | They got more education then than
they do nowes Now they 1s busy fighting one another and killin! one another,
When you see anything in the paper, you dontt know whether it is true or

note TFlorence Iacy!s sister was one of my teachsrse I went to Union school

. )
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"You remamber Reuben White? They tried to bury him and he came o
before they got him in the gravees He used to ovm the First Baptist Church,
He used to pastor it toos He sent for Je Pe Robinson by mee He told

Robinson he wanted him to take the Church and keep it as long as he lived,



Robinson said he would keep ite Reuben White went to his brotherts and
diede They brought him baok here and kept his body in the First Baptist
Church a whole weeke Jes Pe carried on the meetin', and them sisters was
fightint hime, They went on terriblees He started out of the church and me
and tnother woman stopped hime At last they voted twice, and finally they
elected J, Ps He was a good pastor, but he hurrahed the people and they
didntt like thate

"Reuben White didntt come back when they buried him the second timee
They were letting the coffin down in the grave when they buried him the
first time, and he knocked at it on the inside, knock, knocke (Here the o.ld
lady répped on the doorsill with her knuckles==ed,) They drew that coffin
up and Openéd ite How do I lknow? I was theree I heard it and seen ite
They took him out of the coffin and carried him back to his home in the
ambulances He lived about three or four years after thate

"I had a member to die in my order and they sent for the underteker and
he found that she wasntt deade They took her down to the undertakerts shop,
and found that she wasntt deade They said she died after they embalmed herys
That lodge work ren my nerves downe I was in the Tabernacle then, Goodrish
and Dubisson was the undertakers that had the bodye Iuoy Tucker was the
womane I guess she died when they got her to the shope They say the underw
taker ocut on her before he found that she was dead,
o "I dontt know how many grades I finished in schoole I guess it was
about three altogethers I had to git up and go to work thens
“.W"Afber I quit school, I mursed mighty nigh all the timee I cooked for
Governor Rector part of the timee I cooked for Dr, Linocolny Woodruffe I
oooked for e whole lot of white folkse I washed and ironed for them

Anthonys down heree She like to had a fit over me the last time she saw mee

.
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She wanted me to come back, but my hand couldntt stand ite I cooked for
Governor Rose's wifee That!s been a long time backe I wouldntt tlow
nobody to come in the kitchen when I was workinge I would say, !You goint
to ocome in this kitchen, It11l have to git oute! The Governor was awful good
to mee They say he kicked the res! of them oute I scalded his little grande
son oncee I picked up the teakettles Didnt't kmow it had weter in it and it
slipped and splashed water over the little boyt!s hande Iftn it had been hot
as it ought to have been, it would have burnt him bade He went out of thet
kitchen hollerinte, The Governor didn't say nothin! tcept, 'Ella, pleass
dontt do it againe' I sald, 'I guess that'll teach him to stay out of that
kitohen nowet I was boss of that kitchen when I worked theres

"We took the lock off the door onoe so the Governor couldntt git in
ite

"£ dressed up and come oubt once and somebody called the Governor and
said, ?look at your cooket And he said, *That aint't my cooke! That was
Governor Rectore I went in and put on my rags and come in the kitchen to
cook and he said, *'That is my cooke! He sure wanted me to keep on cookint
for him, but I just got sick and couldntt stay,

"y lmrb my hand over three years agoe My arm swelled and folks rubbed
it and got all the swelling down in one place in my hands They told me to
put fat meat on ite I put it on and the meat hurt so I had to teke it off,
Then they said put the white of an egg on ite I did that too and it wes a
little bettere Then they rubbed the place until it bustede But it never
did cure upe I poisoned it by goin' out pulling up greens in the garden,
They tell me I got dew poisoninge

"I dontt git no help from the Welfare or from the Government, My

husband works on the relief sometimese He!'s on the relief nowe
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"] marriede~~ch, Iordy, lerme see when I did marry, Itts been a long
time ago, more tn thirty years itts beene It's been longer then thate We
merried up here on Twelfth and State Street, right here in Little Rocke I
had a big weddinge I had to go to Thompsonts halle That was on Tenth and
State Streete They had to go to git all them people ine They had a big
time that nighte

"I lived in Je Pe Robinson's house twenty-two yearse And then I lived
in frout of Dunbar School, It wasntt Dunbar thene I know all the people

that worked at the schools I been living here about six monthse"

Interviewerts Comment
Ella Johnson is about eighty=five years olde Her father went to war
when the War first broke oute Her mother ren awsy then and went to
Churchillts farm not later than 18624 Ells Johnson learned to plow then and
she was at least nine years old she says and perhaps older when she learned

to plowe So she must be at least eighty-five,
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Interviewer Mary D. Hudgins

Person Interviewed Fanny Johnson Aged 76

Home Palmetto ( lives with daughter who owns

a comfortable, well furnished home)

As told by:

lrse. Fenny Johnson

"Yes matame I remembers the days of slaverye.
I wes turned five years old vhen the war started
rushinge No matam, I didn't see muckh of the Yankees.
They didn't come thru but twices 'Was I afreid ? No
ma'em. I was toc busy to be scared. I was too busy
leoking at the buttons they worey Uritil they went in
t'ester's smoke house. Then I quit looking and started
holleringeBut, I'1l tell you all about that laters

My folks all come from Liaryland, They was sold
to a .uen named Woodfork and btrought to Nashvillee The
Yoodfork colored folks was always trezted gcod. Mester
used to buy up lots of plantationss Once he bought one
in Virginie with &ll the slaves on the places Ee didn't
believe 1In separating families. Fe didn't telieve in

dividing mother from her baby,
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But they did take them away from thelr babiess
I remember my grandmother telling about ite The wagon would
drive down into the field and pick up a woman, Then somebody
would meet her at the gete and she would nurse her babty
for the last time. Then she'd have to go one Leastwise,
if they hedn't so0ld her baby too,

It was pretty awful. But I don't hold no grudge
against anybody. White or black, therefs good folks in &ll
kindse I don't hold nothing against nobody. The good Lord
knows what he is about. Most of the time it was just fine
on eny Woodfork place. liaster hed so many plesces he couldn't
be at 'em all. e lived down on the border , on the
Arkensas=Iouisiana line sort cf joining to Ggrand Lakees Mester
wes up at lNashville, Tcnnesseees MOst of the time the
overseers was good to use

But it wasn't that way on ell the plantastions,
On the next one they was means Why ycu could hesr the sound
of the strap for two blockss NO there wesn'i any blocks.
But you could hear it that fare. The "niggah drivekr™ would
stand and hit them with a wide strape. The oOverseer would
stand off and split the blisters viith a bull whip., Some
they whipped so hard they had to carry them ine Just once

did anybody on the Woodfork place get whipped that way.
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We never knew quite whet haprened. But my
grandmother thought that the colored man what took down
the ages of the children so they'd know when to send them
to the field must have wréte Master. Anybody else couldn't
have done it. 4nyhow, liaster wrote back a letter eand said,
*T bought my black folks to work, nct to be killed.' And
the ovarseer didn't dare 4o so any more.

No matam, I never viorked in the fieldes I wasn't
0ld enoughe 7You see I kRelped my grendmother. she is the
one who took care of the babiess All the women from the
lower end would bring their babies to the upper end for her
to look after while they was in the fieldes When I got old
enough, I use& to help rock the craulese We used to have
lots of tabkes to tendes The women used to slip in end nurse
their beties. If the overseer thought they stayed too long
he used to come in ancé whip them out----out to the fields.
But they was good to us, just the same. ive had plenty to |
wear and lots to eat and good cebins to live in, All of them
wesn't that way thou:zhs

I remember the viomen on the next plantation
used to slip over and get somthing to eat from us. The Woodfork
colored folks was always well took care of., Our white folks

was good to useDuring the week there was somebody to cook for

use On Sundey all of them cooked in their cabins and they
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had plentye The women on the next plantation, even when they
was getting re:d& to have bebies didn't seem to get enough to
eat. They used to slip off et night and come over to our
places The Woodfork pecple never had to go nowhere for

foods Our white folks treated us real goode

Didn't make much difference when the war started
rushing. Ve didn't see any fightinge I told you the
Yankees come thru twice----- let me go back z spell,

‘ve had lots of barrels of Louisiana molassese ile
could eat all we wented. “hen the barrels was empty, we
children was let scrape them., ILawsey, I us<d to get inside
the barrel a:nd sc. ape and scrape and scrape until there
wasn't any sweetness lefts

We was allowed to do all sorts of other things tooe
Like there was lots of pecans down in the swemps. The bOFF,
and girls too for that matter, was allowed to nick them and
sell them to the river boe s what come elornges The men was

let cut cord wood and sell it to the boats. Flat bcats they
vielss There wes reguler stores on them. VYou could buy gl:oves
and hats and lot: of thingse They wonuld burn the wood on the
boat and carry the nuts up lorth to sell., 3ut we, I liked

the suggr berrel beste

!
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When the Yenkees come thru, I wesn't scarede

I was too busy looking at the bright buttons 6n their
coatse I edzed closer and closer., All they did was
laugh. But I kept looking at theme Uatil they went
into the smoke house. Then I turned loose and hollered,
I hollored because I thought +they was going to take

all lastert's sirupe I didn't want that to happen. No
ma'am they didn't take nothing. Neither time they cames

sfter the war was over they took us down the

river to The Bend. It was near Vicksburg----ai all day's

rides Therc they put us on & plantation and took care of
uses It was the most heautifulest place'Ixéver seees All
the cabins was whitewashed good. The trees was big and
the whole place was just lovely. It wam 0ld man Jeff
Davis' place,

They fed us good, gave us lots to eate They
sent up north, the Yenkees did, and god g young white
lady to come down and teech use. I didn't learn nothing.
They had our school near what was the grave yard., I
didn't learn cause I was toco busy looking eround at the
tombstoness They was beautiful. They looked just like
folks to me. Looks like I ought have learned. They was

mighty good to send somebody down to learn us that wale
I ought have learned, it looks ungrateful, but I didntt.

88
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My mother died on that placees It was a
mi hty nice place, Later on we come to Arkansass
We farmed. Looked like 1t wes all we knowed how to
do, e worked at lots of places. One time we worked
for a man named Thomas H. Allen. He was at Rob Roy

on the Arkansas near Pine Bluff. Then we worked for

a man named Kimbroo. He had a big plantation in
Jefferson county. For forty years we worked first one
place, then another.

After that I went out to Oklehoma., I went
as a cooke Then I got the idea of following*the resort
towns about. In the s mmer I'd to tg Eureka. In the
winter I'd come down to Eot Springse That was the way

to mseke the best money. Folks what had money moved about

like that. I done cooking at other resprts too. I
cooked at the hotel at Winslow *, I done that several
summersQ~

Somehow I alvays come back to Hot Springse

Good people in Eureka. Finest man I ever worked for---for

a rich man was Mr. Rigley, you know. He was the man who

made chewing gume “e didn't have no g=s in Fureka, Ead

*Lureka Springs, Arke *Hot Springs National Park

*rustic hotel on mountain near village of Winslow, arke
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top cook by woode I remember lots of times Mr. Wrigley
would come out in the yard where I was splitting kindlings
Eetd laugh and he'd tske the ex away from me and split it
hisself, Finest man----for a rich man I ever see,

Cooking at the hotel at Winslovw was nice. There
was lots of fine ladies what wanted to teke e home with
them when they went home. 3=ut I told them, *No thank you,
Fot Springs is my home. I'm going there this winter.!

I 'm getuing sort of o0ld now, Ly feet ain't so
sure es they uced to be, But I cen get atoutd I can
get around to cook and I can still see to threcd a
needle., Iy daughter has e £ood home for me " ( I was
conducted into a large living room, comfortably furnished
and with & degree of taste---caught glimpses of a
well furnished dining room and a kKitchien eguipment which
appeared thoroughly modern---Interviewer)

"People in Ho. Springs is gocd people. They
seem sort of friendly. Folks in Eureka aid toc, even more
80, But mayte it wss ceuse I wes younger then end got
to see more of theme But the Lord has tlessed me with a
good dsughters I got nothing to cowplain about, I don't
hold 'rudges ag:inst nobodys The good Lord knows what he

is doinge"
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Interviewer Semel S. Taylor

Person interviewed Georgs Johnson
814 W. Ninth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age 75

"I was born in Richmond, Virginia, September 28, 1862, and came to
this country in 1869, My father was named Benjamin Johnson and my mother
was named Phoebe Johnson, I don't know the names of my grandmother and
grandfather, My father's master was named Johnson; I forget his first
name, He was a doctor and lived on Charleston and Morgan Streets. I don't
know what my mother's name was before she married my father, And I don't

‘kno' what her master's name was. She died when I was just three years old.

"The way my father happened to bring me out here was, Burton Tyrus |
came out here in Richmond stump speaking and telling the people that money
grew like apples on a tree in Arkansas, They got five or six boat loads of

Negroes to come out here with them. Father went to share cropping on the
Red River Bottom on the Chickaninny Farm. He put in his crOp'but by the
time he got ready to gather it, he taken sick and dieds He couldn't stand’
this climate.

"Then me and my sisters was supposed to be .bound out to Henry Moore
and his wife, I stayed with them about six years and then I ran off, And
I been scouting *'round for myself ever since,

"My occupation has been chiefly public work. My first work was rail
roading and steam boatings I was on the Iron Mountain when she was burn-
ing wood, That was about fifty some years ago., After that I worked

on the steamboats Natchez and Jim Lee, I worked on them as roustaboute




After that I would just commence working everywhere I could get it, I came

here about forty-five years ago because I liked the city, I was in and out
of the city but made this place my headquarterse

"I'm not able to do any work now, I put in for the 0ld Age P?nsian
two years ago. They told me I would have to prove my age but I couldn't do
it aﬁy way except to produce my marriage license. I produced them, I got
the license right out of this county courthouse here. I was married the
last time in 1907 and was forty-five years old then. That will make me
seventy-six years old this year--the twenty-eighth day of this coming

September, My wife died nine years ago.

I have heard my father talking a little but old folks then didn't
allow the young ones to hear much. My daddy sent me to bed at nighte When
night came you went to bed; you didn't hang around waiting to hear what the
old folks would say.

"My daddy got his leg shot in the Civil War. He said he was in that
battle there in Richmond. I don't know which side he was on, but I know he
got his leg shot off, He was one-legged. He never did get any pensiones I
don't know even whether he was really enlisted or not, All I know is that
he got his leg shot off in the war,

"When the war ended in 1865, the slaves around Richmond were freede I
never heard my father give the details of how he got his freedom. I was
too young to remember them myself,

"I don't know how many slaves Dr. Johnson had but I know it was a good
many, for he was a tobacco raiser, I don't remember what kind of houses
his slaves lived in. [And I never heard the kind of food we ete '

*1 never heered tell of pateroles till I came to Arkansase I never

heered much of the Ku Klux either, I guess that was all the same, wasn't 1it?

922
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Peace wasn't declared here till 1866 I never heered of any of my
acquaintances being bothered but I heered the colored people was scarede

"All I know was that you had to come in early. Didn't, they get youe

"What little schooling I got, I got it by going to night school heree
That is been a good many years back--forty years backe I forgot now who

was teaching night school., It was some kin of Ishes out here I know,

Opinions
"I think times is tight now, Tighter than I ever knowed 'em to be
before., Quite a change in this world now, There is not enough work now
for the people and from what I can see, electricity has knocked the laboring
man out, It has cut the mmles and the msn out,
\ "My opinion of these young people is that they got all the education

in the world and no business qualificationse They are too fast for any

use.”
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed John Johnson

R.F.D., Clarendon, Arkanses
Age___ 73

*I was born sixteen miles on the other side of Jackson, Tennessee.
The old mistress was Miss Sally, and old master was Mr. Steve John-
son, sams name as mine, My pape's nams was Louis Johnson but my mama
belonged to the Conleys and befo' she married papa her name was Martha
Conleys My folks fur as I knowed was field handas. They stayed on at
Johnsons and worked a long time after freedom. I was born just befo!
freedom, From what I heard all of my folks talkin' the Ku Klux ‘'fected
the colored folks right smart, more than the war, Seemed 'bout like
two wars and both of ‘em tried their best to draw in the black race.
The black race wanted peace all the time., It was Abraham Lincoln whut
wanted to free the black race. He was the President. The first war
wvas 'bout freedom and the war right after it was equalization. The Ku
Klux muster won it cause they didn't want the ¢olored folks have as
much as they have, I heard my folks say they knowed some of the Ku
Klux. They would get killed sometimes and then you hear 'bout it,
They would be nice as pie in day time and then dress up at night and
be mean as they could be. They wanted the colored folks think they
was hants and monsters from the bad place. All the Yankees whut wanted

to stay after they quit fighting, they run 'em out wid hounds at nighte
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The Ku Klux was swful mean I heard 'em say. Mr. Steve Johnson loékod

~ after all his hands. All that atayed on to work for him. He told 'em
long as they stayed hame at night and bohafo 'em selves they needn't
be scared. They wanter go out at night they had to have him write ‘em
a pass., Jess like slavery an' they were fres.

“The master didn't give 'em nuthin'. He let 'em live in his
houses -~ log houses, and he had 'em fed from 'tho store stead of the
smoke house, He give 'em a little money in the fall to psy ‘em. *'Bout
all the difference they didn't get beat up. If they didn't work he would
make 'em leave his place.

*That period =~ after the Civil War, it sure was hard, It was a
de'preasion I'll tell you. I never seed a dollar till I was 'bout
grown, They called 'em 'wagon wheels.' They was mighty scarce. Great
big heavy pieces of silver. I ain't seed one fer years. But they used
to be socme money.

*"Lady, whut you wanter know was fo my days, fo I was born, My
folks could answered all dem questions. There was 4 girls and 6 boys
in my femily.

®"Course I did vote, I used to have a heap & fun on election day,
They give you a drink, It was plentiful I tell you. I never did drink
muche I voted Republican ticket. I know it would sho be too bad if
the white folks didn't hunt good canidates. The colored race got too
fur behind to be able to run our govmint. Course I mean educatione
When they git educated they ain't studyin' nuthin' but spendin' all they
make and havin' a spreein' time. Lady, that is yo job. The young genera-

tion ain't carin' 'bout no govimment.
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*The present conditions «-~ that's whut I been tellin' you 'bout.
It is hard to get work heap of the tims. When the white man got money
he sure give the colored man and women work to do. The white man whut
live 'mong us is our best friends He atand by our color the best. It
is a heap my age’I reckonv'_,I can't keep in work. Young folks can pick
up work nearly all time.

*T started to pay fer my home when I worked at the mill. I used to
work at @ shoe and shettle mill. I got holt of a little cash, I still
tryin' to pay fer my home. I will make 'bout two beles cotton this
year. Yes maam they is my own. I got a hoge I got a garden. I ain't
got no cow,

*No maam I don't get no 'sistance from the govminte No commodities
== 10 nuthin'. I signed up but they ain't give me nuthin'. I think I
am due ite I am gettin' so no account I needs it. Lady, I never do
waste no money., I went to the show ground and I seed 'em buyin' goobers
and popcorne I aged a whole drove of colored folks pushin' and scrouging
in there so ﬁfftoglihey wouldn't get the beat seat an' miss somepin. Heap
of poor white people scrouging in there too all together, They need their
money to live on fo cold weather come, Ain't I tellin' you right? I sho
never moved ocuter my tracks. I never been to a show in my life, Thenm
folks come in here wid music and big tent every year. I never been to a
show in my life. That what they come here fur, to get the cotton pickin'

money. Lady, they get a pile of money fore they leave. Course folks

needs it now.
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"When I had my mules and rented I made most and next to that when

I farmed for a fourth. When I was young I made plenty. I know how

cotton an' corn is made now but I ain't able to do much work, much hard

work., The Bible say twice a child and once a man, My manhood is gone

fur as work concerned.

"I like mighty well if you govmint folks could give me a little

'gistance. I need it pretty bed at times and can't get a bit."
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Interviewer Mrse Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Letha Johnson
2203 We Twellth Street, Pine BIull, Arkenses

Age 77

"I heered the people say I was born in time of slaverye I was born
durint of the Ware

"And when we went back home they said we had been freed four yearse

"Iy fetherts lest ovmer was named Crawforde He wes a ewful large mane
That was in Monroe County, Mississippie

"I know they was good to us fcause we steyed right there after freedom
till my father died in 18894 And mame stayed a year or two, then she come to
Arlansese

"Aftter my husbend died in 1919, I went to Memphise Them this girl I
raised=~her mother willed her to me--I came here to Arkenses to live with
her after I got down with the rheumatism so I couldn't wash and irone

"In my husbendts lifetime I didn't do nothint! but farme And after I
went to Memphis I cookede Then I worked for e Italian lady, but she did
her own cookinte And oh, I thought she could make the best spaghettie

"] used to spin and meke soape My last husband end I was merried
fif‘teen years and eight months and we never did buy a bar of soape I used
to be a good soap makere And knit all my own socks and stockin'se

"I used to go to a school=teacher named Thomas Jordsne I remember he

used to have us sing & song

tT am & happy bluebird
Sober as you see;
Pure cold water

Is the drirk for mee
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It1l teke a drink here
And teke a drink there,
Make the woods ring
With my temperance prayerst
Wetd all sing it; that was our school songe I believe thatts the onliest

one I cen remembere

" tBout this younger generation==well, I tell you, it*s hard for me to
seye It Jjust puts me to a wondere They gone a wey back theree Seem like
they dont!t have any tgard for anythinge

"I heard tem !'fore I left Mississippi singint

tEvorybodyts doint it, doin'! it,t

" t Cotse when I was young they was a few that was wild, but seem like

now they is all wilde Bub I feels sorry for teme"



Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Lewis Johnson

713 Missouri Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Ags___87

®*I*'11 be eighty-seven the eighteenth of this month if I live,

*They's a heap of things the human femily calls luck. I count myself
lucky to be livin' as old as I is,

"Some says it is a good deed I've done but I says it's the power of Gode

®] never had but two spells of sickness when I was spectin' to die,
Once was in Mississippi. I had a congestis chille I lay speechless twenty-
four hours and when I coms to myself they had five doctors in the house with
mee

"But my time hadn't coms and I'm yet livin' by the help of the good
Master,

*I stole off when I was eighteen and got my first marriage license,
They m a white fellow was a justice of the peace and he took advantage of
my father and he stood for me 'cause he wanted me to work on his places In
them days they'd do most anything to gain labor,

*"When they was emigratin' 'em from Georgia to these countries, they
told 'em they was hogs rumnin' around already barbscued with a knife and
fork in their backes Told ‘em the cotton growed so tall you had to put
little chaps up the stalk to get the top bolls,

*But they tole some things was true. Seid in Mississippi the cottom

growed so tall and spread so it took two to pick a row, and I found that

true,
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*0ld master always fed his hands good so they could meet the demands
when he called on 'emes He worked ‘em close but he fed 'em,

"He raised wheat, corn, peas, rye, and oats,and all such like thate Oh,
he was a round farmer all right. And he raised feed for his stock toos

"My old boss used to raise sweet potatoes enough to last three years,

| ®The people of the South was carried through that sweat of freedoms

They was compelled to raise cotton and not raise mmch to eate They told 'em
they could buy it cheaper vhan raise it, but it was a mistake,

®] used to have a wood yard on the Mississippli and when the steamers
come down the river, I used to go aboard and quiz the people from the North.
Heap of 'em would get chips of different woods end put it away to carry home
to show, And they'd take cotton bolls and some limbs to show the people at
home how cotton grows,

*To my idea, the North is wiser than the Southe My idea of the North
is they is more samissive to higher trades--buildin' wagons and buggies, etce.

®Years ago they wasn't even a factory here to make clothe Had to send
the cotton to the North and then order the cloth from the North, and time
they got it the North had all the money,

*In the old days they was only two countries they could depend on to
raise tobacco and that was Virginia and South Carolinae

*I can remember a right amart before the War starteds Now I can set
down and think of every horse's nams my old boss hade He had four he kept
for Sunday tusiness. Had Prince, Bill, Snap, and Puss. And every Saturday

evening he had the boys take ‘em in the mill pond and wash ‘em off--fix ‘em

up for Sunday."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertsqn
Person interviewed Lizzie IohnsonL,Biscoe, Arkansas
Age 65
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"®"] was born at Holly Springs, Mississippi. My mother was fifteen
years old when the surrender come on. Her nsme was Alice Airs, Mama said
she and grandma was sold in the neighborhood and never seen none of her
folks after they was sold. The surrender come omn, Tﬁey quit and went on
with some other folks that come bye. Mama got away from them and married
the second year of the surrender., She said she really got married; she
didn't jump the broom. Mama was a cook in war times. Grandma churned and
worked in the field. Grandma lived in to herself but mama slept on the
kitehen floor. They had a big pantry built inside the kitchen and in both
doors was a sawed-out place so the cats could come and goe

"My father was sold during of the War too but he never said much
about it. He said some of the slaves would go in the woods and the
masters would be afraid to go hunt them out without dogs. They made bows
and arrows in the woods.

"I heard my parents tell about the Ku Klux come and made them cook
then something to eate They drunk water while she was cookinge I heard
them say they would get whooped if they sot around with a book in their
hands When company would come they would turn the pot down and close the

shutters and doorss They had preaching and prayed that way. The pot was

to drown out the sound,
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"They said one man would sell off his scrawny niggers. He wanted
fine looking stock on his place. He couldn't sell real old folkse They
kept them taking care of the children and raising chickens, turkeys,
ducks, geese, and made saome of them churn and milk,

"My stepfather said he knowed a man married a woman after freedom and
found out she was his mother, He had been sold from her when he was a
baby. They quit and he married ag'ine He had a scar on his thigh she
recollected, The scar was right there when he was grown. That brought up
more talk and they traced him up to be her own boy.

"Hester Swafford died here in Biscoe about seven years ago. Said she
run away from her owners and walked to Memphise They took her up over
there, Her master sent one of the overseers for her, She rode astraddle
behind him back. They got back about daylight. They whooped her awful
and rubbed salt and pepper in the gashes, and another man stood by handed
her a hoe., She had to chop cotton all day long. The women on the place
would doctor her sores,

"Grandma said she remembered the stars fallinge She said it turned
dark and seem like two hours sparkles fell. They said stars felle She
said it was bad times. DPeople was scared half to death. Mules and horses
just raced. She said it took place up in the day. They didn't have time-
pieces to know the time it come onwe

"Young folks will be young the way I see ite They ain't much
different, Times is sure 'nough hard for old no 'count folks, Young
folks makes their money and spends ite We old folks sets back needing,

Times is lots different nowe It didn®t used to be that way."



N Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Louis Johnson
721 Missouri Street, Pine Eluff, Arkansas
Ags___86

*My father said I was fifteen when peace was declarsd, In slavery days

they didn't low colored folks tc keep their ages and didn't low em to be
educated, I was born in Georgiaes I went to a little night school but I
never learned to reads I never learned to write my own name,

*I never did see no fightin' a tall but I saw em refugeein' goin'
through our country night and day., Sald they was goin' to the Blue Ridge
Mountains to pitch battle. They was Rebels gettin' out of the way of the
Yankeese |

*01d master was a pretty tough old fellow, He had work done aplenty.
He had a right smart of servants. I wasn't old enough to take a record of
things and they didn't low grown folks to ask too meny questionse

*I can sit and study how the rich used to do. They had poor white
folks planted off in the field to raise hounds to run the colored folkse
Colored folks used to run off and stay in the woods. They'd kill old
master’'s hogs and eat em. I've known em to stay six months at a time,
I've seen the hounds goin' behind niggers in the woods,

"We had as good a time as we expecteds My old master fed and
clothed very well tut we had to keep on the go. Some masters was good
to em, Yes, madam, I'd ruther be in times like now than slavery, I

like it better now « I like my liberty.
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*In slavery days they made you pray that old master and mistreas would
hold their range forevers.

"My old master was Bob Johnson. He lived in Muskoge Gounty where I
was borne Then he moved to Harris County and that's where the war ketched
him, He become to be a widowsr there,

*I member when the Yankees come and took old master's horses and mules.

"I had a young boss that went to the war and come home with the
rheumstism. He was walkin' on crutches and I know they sent him to a
refugee camp to see to things and when he came back he didn't have no
ecrutches.s I guess the Yankees got em.

®Childern travels now from one seaport fto another but in them days
they kept the young folks confined, I got along all right 'cept I didmn't
have no liberty.

"I believe it was in June when they read the freedom papers, They
told us we was free but we could stay if we wanted to. My father left Bob
Johnson's and went to work for his son-in-laws, I was subject to him cause
I was a minor, so I went with him, Before freedom, I chopped cotton, hoed
corn and drapped peas, but now I was big enough to follow the plows, I
was a cowboy toos I tended to the cows. Since I've been grown I been a
farmer -- always was a farmer. I never would 1live in town till I got dis-
abled for farminge.

"After we was free we was treated better, They didn't lash us then,
We was turned loose with the white folks to work on the shares. We always
got our share, They was more liberal along that line than they is nows

*After I come to this country of Arkansas I bought several places btut I
failed to pay for them and lost them. Now my wife and me are livin' on my

daughter,
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*I been married three timess I married 'fore 1 left Georgia but me
and her couldn't get alonge Then I married in Mississippi and I bdbrought

her to Arkansas, She died and now I been married to this woman fifty-three

years,

*I been belongin' to the church over forty years. I have to belong to
the church to give thanks for my chance here now, I think the people is

gettin' weaker and wiser,"
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Mag Johnson, Clarendon, Arkansas
Age 65 or 70 2 -

"Pa was born in North Ca'lina. Ma was born in Virginia. Their names
George and Liza Fowler.,

"Ma's fust owner what I heard her tell 'bout was Master Ed McGehee in
Virginia. He's the one what brung her in a crowd of nigger traders to
Somerville, Tennessee. The way it was, a cavalry of Yankees got in back of
theme The nigger trader gang drive up. They got separated. My ma and her
gang hid in a cave two weeks an' not much to eat. The Yankees overtook *em
hid in the cave and passed on. Ma say one day the nigger traders drive up
in front McGehee's yard and they main heads and Master Ed had a chat. They
hung around till he got ready and took off a gang of his own slaves wid him.
They knowed he was after selling them off when he left wid 'em.

"Ben Trotter in Tennessee bought ma and three more nigger girls, The
Yankees took and took from 'eme They freed a long time b'fore; she knowed
ofs, She said they would git biscuits on Sunday around, Whoop *em if one
be gone,

"0Ole miss went ou’q to the cow pen an' ma jus' a gal like stole outen
a plece er ple and a biscuit and et it, The cook out the cow pen too btut
the three gals was doing about in the house and yard. Ma shut polly up in
the shed roome Then she let it out when she et up the pie and biscuit,

Ole miss come in. Polly say, 'Liza shut me up, Liza shut me up.' She

missed the pie. Called all four the girls and ma said, 'I done et it,
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I was so hungry.!' Ole miss said that what polly talking 'bout, but she
didn't understand the bird so very well. Ole miss say, 'I'm goiner tell
Ben and have him whoop you.' That scared all four the girls case he did
whoop her which he seldom done. She say when Master Ben come they stood

by the door in a 'joining room. Ma say 'fore God ole miss tole him, Master
Ben sont 'em out to pick up apples. He had a pie a piece cooked next day
and o pan of hot biscuits and brown gravy, tole 'em to f£ill up. He tole
'em he knowed they got tired of corn batter cakes, milk and molasses but

it was best he had to give them till the War was done.

*Ma said her job got to be milking, raising and feeding the fowls,
chickens, ducks, geese, guineas, and turkeys all. The Yankees discouraged
her, They come so many times till they cleaned 'em out she said,

fﬁ'ihat they done to shut up polly's mouf was sure funny. He kept on
next morning saying, 'Liza shut me up, Liza shut me up.' Liza pulled up her
dress and underskirt and walked back'ards, bent down at him, He got scared.
He screamed and then he hollered 'Ball~head and no eyes' all that dayo'

"Ma said they had corn shuckings and corn shellings and brush burningse
Had music and square dancing plenty times,

"When they got free they didn't know what it was nor what in the world
to do with ite What they said 'minds me of folks now what got education.
Seems like they don't know what to do nor where to put it.

"Pa said the nigger men run off to get a rests They'd take to the
woods and canebrakes, Once four of the best nigger fellars on their
naster®'s place took to the woods for to git a little rest. The master
and paddyrolls took after 'eme. They'd been down in there long 'nough
they'd spotted a hollow cypress with a long snag of a limb up on ite. It

was in the waters They got them some vines and fixed up on the snags
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They heard the dogs and the horne. They started down in the hollow cypresss
One went down, the others coming on. He started holleringe. But he thought
a big snake in there. He brought up a cudb on his nearly bare foot. They
clem out and went from limb to limb till they got so away the dogs would
loose trail. They seen the mama bear come and nap four her cubs to another
place. His foot swole up so. They had to tote my pa about. Next day the
dogs bayed them up in the trees. Master took them home, doctored his foote
Ast 'em why they runed off and so much to be doinge They tole ‘em they~
taking a little rest. He whooped them every one.

"Pretty soon the Yankees come along and broke the white folks up. Pa
went wid the Yankees. He said he got grown in the War, He fed horses for
his general three years. He got arm and shoulder wounded, scalped his head.
They mustered him out and he got his bounty. He got sixty dollars every

three months.

"He died at Holly Grove, Arkansas about fifty years age. Them was his

favorite stories."
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Intervievwer Mrs, Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Mandy Johnson
607 Cypress Street, Pine Bluff, Arkensas

Age 92

*"This is me. I'se old and ain't no 'counts I was done grown when
the war started. You know I was grown when I was washin' and ironin’,

I stood right there and watched the soldiers goin' to war. I heered
the big bell go b-o-n-g, b~o=-n-g and everybody sayin' 'There's goin' to
be & war, there's goin' to be a warl' They was gettin' up the force to
€0 bless your heart! Said they'd be back by nine tomorrow and some said
'I'm goin' to bring you a Yankee scalp.' And then they come again and
want so many. You could hear the old drums go boom =- boom. They was
drums on this side and drums on that side and them drums was a talkin'!
Yes'm, I'se here when it started -~ milkin' cows, washin' and cookin'.
Oh, that was a time. Oh my Lord -~ them Yankees come 1;1 just like blacke
birds, They said the war was to free the folks, Lots of 'em got killed
on the first battle.

"I was born in Bastrop, Louisiana in February -~ I was a February
colt,

"My old master was John Lovett and he was good to use If anybody
put their hands on any of his folks they'd have him to whip tomorrowe
They called us old John's free niggers, Yes ma'm I had a good master,
I ain't got a scratoh on me, I stayed right in the house and nussed
till I'se grown., We had a good tims but aéme of 'em seed sightse I

stayed there & year after we was free,
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*I married durin' the war and my husband went to war with my
uncle, He didn't come back and I waited three years and then I married
again,

"You know they used to give the soldiers furloughs. One times one
young man come home and he wouldn't go back, just hid out in the cane
brake. Then the men come that was lookin' for them that 'exerted'
durin' the war and they waited till he come out for somethin' to eat
and they caught him and took him out in the bayou and shot him. That
was the onliest dead man I ever seen. I seen a heap of live cnes,

*The war was gettin' hot then and old master was in debte 014
mistress had a brother named Big Marse Lewis, He wanted to take all
us folks and sell us in New Orleans and said he'd get 'em out of debt,
But old master wouldn't do ite I know Marse lLewis got us in the jail
house in Bastrop and Mare John come to get us out and Marse Lewis
shot him dom. I went to my master's buriel -= yes'm, I did! Old mis-
tress didn't let us go to New Orleans either. Oh Lordy, I was young
them days and I wasn't afraid of nothin',

*Oh ho! What you talkin' 'bout? Ku Klux? They came out here just
like blackbirds. They tried to scare the people and some of 'em they
killed.,

"Yes Lord, I seen a heap. I been through a lot and I seen a heap,
but Ifm.here yete But I hope I never live to see another war,

“When peace was declared, old mistress sﬁy 'You goin' to misa'mo’
and I sho dide They's good to us. I ain't got nothin' to do now but

8it here and praise the Lord cause I gwine to go home some day."
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VAN P
Interviewer : Mrs. Carol Graham
Poerson interviewed Marion Johnson

"Howdy, Misay, glad to see you again. As you sees I'm 'bout wound
up on my cotton baskets and now I got these chairs to put bottoms in but

I ocan talk while I does this work cause it's not sacting like making

baskets.
* 'Pears like you got a cold. Now let me tell you what to do for

it. lako e tea out of pine straw and mmllein leaves an' when you gets
ready for bed tonight take a big drink of it an' take some tallow and
mix snuff with it an' grease the bottom of your feets and under your
arma an' behind your ears and you'll be well in the mornin’'.

"Yea'm hits right in the middle of cotton picking time now,
nuyi makes me think of when I was a boy. I picked cotton some but I
got lots of whippins 'cause I played too mch. They was some chinquapin
trees in the fiel' and I jest natohally couldn' help stopping to pick up
some 'chanks' now an' then. I likes the fall time., It brings back the
old times on the plantation. After frost had done fell we would go pos~
sum huntin' on bright moonlight nights and we would mostly find Mr.
Possum settin' in the 'simmon tree just helpin' hisself to them good old
ripe julcy 'simmons. We'd catch the possum an' then we'd help ourselves
to the 'simmons. Mentionin' 'simmons, my memmy sure could make good pies

with them. I can most taste them yet and 'simmon dread too.
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"Hey he! he! Jjes' look at that boy goin' by with that stockin'
on his head. Niggers used to wear stockings on they legs tut no¥ they
wear them on they heads to make they hair lay down.

*Since this rain we had lately my rheumatism been botherin' me some,
I is gone to cutting my fingernails on Wednesday now so's I'll have health;
an' I got me a brand new remedy too an' it's a good one, Take live earth
worms an' drop them in hot grease an' let them cook till there's no 'sem-
blance of a worm then let the grease cool an' grease the rheumatic partse
You know that rheumatism done came back causs I got out of herbs. I just
got to git some High John the Conqueror root an' fix a red flannel sack
an' put it in the sack along with five finger grass, van van oil, con-
trollin' powder, magnetic loadstone an' drawin' powder, Now, missy, the
way I fixes that sure will ward off evil an' bring heaps of good lueck,
And I just got to fix myself that. You better let me fix you one too, If
you and me had one of them wouldn't neither one of us be ailinge You
needs some lucky hand root too to carry round with you all the time,
Better let Uncle Marion fix you up.

*Did I ever tell you I used to tell fortunes with cards? But I
stopped that cause I got my jack now and it's so much truthfuler than
cards, You 'members when I answered that question for you and missy last
year and how what I told you come true. Yes'm I never misses now, Uncle
Marion can sure help youe

*There goes sister Melissy late with her washin' ergin. You know,
Missy, niggers is always slow and late. They'll be wantin' God %o wait
on them when they start to heaven. White folks is always on time and they

sings 'When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder I'll Be There', and niggers sing



'Don't Call The Roll Till I Get There.®' You know I hates for it to get
80 coole I'll have to move in off the gallery to worke When I sits on

the gallery I sees everybody pass an' changes the time of day with them,
'Howdy, Sister Melissy. Late ergin I see.' Yes, I sees everything that

goes on from my gallerye. I hates for cool weather to come so's I have to
move in.

"Ain't that a cute little fellsr in long pants? Lawsy me} chillun
ml& dresses diffunt now from when I was a chape I didn' know nothin®
'bout no britoches; I went in my shirt tail -~ didn' wear nothin' but a
big old long shirt till I was 'bout twelve, You know that little fellow's
mama had me treat him for worms. I made hi.m a medicine of jimson weed an'
lasses for his mama to give him every morning before breakfast an' that
sure will kill 'em. Yes'm, that little fellow is all dressed up. 'Minds
me of when I used to dress up to go courtin' my gal, I felt 'bout as
dressed up as that little fellow does. I'd take soot out of the chimney
and black my shoes then take a biscuit and rub over them to shine 'em,
You know biscuits have grease in them and my shoes looked just like they

dons been shined by the bootblack,
“Law, missy, I don' know nothin' to tell you this time, Maybe if you

ocoms l;aok I can think of something 'bout when niggers was in politios

after the war but now I just can't "member nothin',"
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> Interviewer_ Carol Greham (Add.) ~
Person Interviewed Marion Johnson - ’

I

Age 2 El Dorado, Ark,
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"Dapr's golden streets and a pearly gate somewhars,
Dar!s golden streets and a pearly gate somewhars,
I gwian ter keep on searchin' till I finds hit,
Dar's golden streets and a pearly gate somewhars,
"Dars perfect peace somewhars,
Dar's perfect veace somewhars,
I gwian ter keep on searchin' till I finds hit,
Dar's perfect peace somewhars,

"Good mornin', Missiel Glad to see you again, I is workin!
on chairs again, Got these five to bottom for Nr, Brown and I
sho can talk while 1 does this work,

"Ain't the sunshine pretty this mornin'? I prayed last
night that the Lord would let today be sunny. I 'clare, Missie,
hits rained so much lately till I bout decided me and all my
things was goin' to mildew. Yes'm, me and all-1l-1 my things,

And I done told you I likes to set on my gallery to work. ,I likes
to watch the folks go by. It seems so natchel like to set here
and howdy with em,

"I been in this old world a long time, but just can recol-
lect bein' a slave. Since Christmas ain't long past it sets me
to thinkin' bout the last time old Sandy Claus come to see us.

e broughq us each one a stick of candy, a apple and a orange, and
he never did come to see us no more after that time cause we peeped,

That was the last time he ever filt our stockin'. But you knows

how chaps is, We just had to peep,
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"You knows I was born and raised in Louisiana., I done told
you that many times, And I just wish you could see the vituals
on ol& marster's table at Christmas time. Lawdy, but his table
jes groaned with good things., Old Mistress had the cook cookin'
for weeks before time it seemed to me., There was Ma&ms and tur-
keys and chickens and cakes of all kinds, They sho was plenty to
eat, And they was a present for all the niggers on the place be-
sides the heaps of pretty things that Marster's famiiy got off
thé tree in the parlor.,

"ihen I first began to work on the farm old master put me
to cuttin' sprouts, then when I got big enough to make a field
hand, I went to the field then, I done lots of kinds of work -
worked in the field, split rails, built fences, cleared new
ground and just anything old marster wanted me to do., I members
one time I got a long o0ld splinter in my foot and couldn't get
it out, so my mammy bound a piece of fat meat round my foot and
let 1t stay bout a couple days, then the splinter come out real
easy like, And I was always cutting myself too when i was a chap,
You know how careless chaps 1s. An soot was our main standby for
cuts. It would close the gash and heal 1t, And soot and sugar
is extra good to stop bleeding, Sometiﬁe, if I would be in the
field too far away from the house or anyplace where we could get
soot, we would get cobwebbs from the cottor house and different
places to stop the bleeding. One time we wasn't close to neither
and one the men scraped some felt off from a 0ld bleck hat and
put it on to stop the bleedin!,

"My feets was tough. Didn't wear shoes much till I was
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grown, Went barefooted. My feets was:so tough I could step on
stickers and not feel em, Just to show how tough I was I used
to take a blackberry limb and take my toes and skin the briers
off and 1t wouldn't hurt my feets.

"Did I ever tell you bout my first pair of breeches? I
was bout twelve then and before that I went in my shirt tail,
I thought I was goin' to be so proud of my first breeches but
I didn't like them, They was too tight and didn't have no pock-
ets. They come just below my knees and I felt so uncomfortable=
like that I tore em off me., And did I get a lickin? I got such
a lickin' that when my next ones was made I was glad to put em
on and wear em,

"I stayed round with marster's boys a lot, and them white
boys wes as good to me as if I had been thelr brother., And I
stayed up to the big house lots of nights so as to be handy for
runnin' for old master and mistress. The big house was fine but
the log cabin where my mammy lived had so many cracks in it that
when I would sleep down there I could lie in bed and count the
stars through the cracks. lNammy's beds was ticks stuffed with
dried grass and put on bunks built on the wall, but they did
sleep so good. I can most smell‘that clean dry grass now, Mammy
made her brooms from broom sage, and she cooked on a fireplace,
They used a oven and a fireplace up at the big house too., I nev-
er saw no cookstove till I was grown,

"I members one time when I was a little shaver I et too many
green apples. And did I have the bellie ache, whoo~eel And mammy

voured cold water over hot ashes and let 1t cool and made me drink
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it and it sure cured me too, I members seein' her make holly
bush tea, and parched corn tea too for sickness., Nother time I
had the toothache and marmy put some axle grease in the hollow
of the tooth and let it stay there, The pain stopped and the
tootr rotted out and we didn't have to pull it,

Mihee ! Did you see how that car whizzed round the corner?
There warn't no cars in my young days. They had mostly two-
wheeled carts with shafts for the horse to e hitched in, and
lots of us drove oxen to them carts. I plowed oxen many-a-day
and rode em to and from the field, Let me tell you, Missy, if
vou don't know nothin' bout oxen - they surely does sull on you =
vou beat t em and the more you beat the more they sulls, Yes'm,
they sure sulls in hot weather, but it never gets too cold for
em,

"Howdy, Farson, That sho was rood preachin' Sunday. Yes
suh, it was fine,

"That'!s the pastor of our church, an he sho preached two
rood sermons last Sunday. Sunday mornin' he preached 'Every kind
of fish 1s caught in a net' and that night he preached 'lkarvel
not you must be born agaein.'! But that mornin' sermon, it capped
the climax, Parson sho told em bovt it. I!le say, 'I'irst, they
catch the crawfish, aﬁd that fish ain't worth much; anybody that
sets back from duty or one which savs I will and then won't is a
crawfish Christian,' Then he say, 'The next is a mudcat; this
¥ind of a fish likes dark trashy places. .hen you catch em you
wvon't do it in front water; it likes back water and wants to stay

in mud, That's the way with some people in church., You can't
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never get them to the front for nothin'. You has to fish deep
for them, The next one is the jellyfish. It ain't got no back=-
bone to face the right thing., That the trouble with our churches
today. Too many jellyfishes in em,' DNext, he say is the gold
fish = good for nothin' but to look at, They is pretty. That
the way folks is, ©Some of them zo to church just to sit up and
look pretty to everybody. Too pretty to sing; too pretty to say
Amen! That what the parson preached Sunday. Well, I'm a full=-
grown man and a full-grown Christian, praise the Lord. Yes,'m,

parson is a real preacher,"
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St V0ODCO KAN

UNCLE MARION JOHNS (M, EX~SLAVE.

"Yes young missey ah'll sho tell yo-all whut yo wants ter knowe. Yes'm
ole Uncle Marion sho kine Iiah price is fo' bits fer one question. No'm,
not fo' bits fo th' two uv yo but fo! bits each. Yo say yo all ain't got
much money and yo all both wants ter know th! same thing. -iell ah reckon
since yo all is been comin' roun' and tawkin'! to ole Uncle iiarion ah cud
meke hit answer th' one question fuh both uv yo fuh fo! bits titween yoe
No'm ah caint bring hit out hesh. Yo all will haft tuh come inside tht
house."

"ve went inside the house and Uncle Marior unwrepped his voodoo instrume
ment which ;;roved to be a small glass bottle about 2% inches tall wrapped
to the neck in pink washable adhesive tape ard suspended from a dirty twine
about six inches long, it the top of the twine was a slip knot and in a
sly way Uncle IMarion would twist the cord before asking the questions If
the cord was twisted in one direction the bottle would swing in a certain
direction and if the cord was twisted in the other direction the bottle
would swing in the opposite directions Uncle larion thought thet we did nob
observe this and of course we played dumbe. By twisting the cord and slyly
working the muscles of his arm Uncle Marion made his instrument answer his
questions in the way that he wished them answered,)

"Now ifn the answer to huh question is yais swing towards huh and ifn
taint be stille (The bottle slowly swung toward me.) Now missy see hit
have done answered yo guestion and yo dme seed hit say yess Yes'm hit sho
em yes and yo! Jjes wait and see ifn ole Uncle Lerion aint righte. Xow yo
jes answer the same question fuh tother young missy heahs Now ifn the
answer is yals yo turr toward huh which am the onposite to which yo jes
turn® and ifh the answer is no sta! still, (The bottle then slowly turned

arousd and wemt in lrs. Thompsonts direction,)
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"Yo say whut do &h call dis hesh? Ah calls hit a 'jac‘r'?. Yas'n hits
a jack an' hit sho will amswer any question yo wants ter ask hit, Né'm yo ‘
cuden ask hit yo=self, A4h would haft ter ask hit fer yo. An' let me tell
yo! ole Uncle Marion sho kin help youell chillun.’ Ah kin help yo all ward
off evil and jinx; aih kin help vo all git a job; ah kin help yo all ovah
come the ruination uww yo homees Uncle Marion sho cain give yo a helpin

good luck hands Ah cain help yo ovah come yo enemiese

"Now since ah knows yo young misses am in'erested an ah knows yo will
sen! othah fokes tuh me vhut am in trouble ah am gointer tell yo all whut
some uv mah magic remidies is so yo all kin tell fokes thet ah have them
yarbs (herbs) fuh sale, Yes'm ah has them yarbs right nea fuh sals and hit
sho will work too.

"Wow thar is High John the Conquerer Root, If'n yo totes one ot
ten roots in yo pocket yo will nevalhh be widout money. o mame. And youtll
always conguer yo Lroubles an yo enemies, An fokés can sho git them yarbs
thra ne. Efn Uncle KMarion don' have non on hant he sho kin git em for em.

"Den dar is five finger grass, ch kin git dat fuh yo too, Ifn dot is
hung up oveh th' bedstid hit brings restful sleep and keeps off evil., Each
one uv dem five fingahs stens for sumpin toos One stans fuh good luck, two
fuh noney, thee fuh wisdom, fot fuh power an five fuh love,

"Yastn an =zh kin buil' a urseen well aroun! yo so as ter keep evil,
jinx and enemies way fum yo and hit'll bring heaps uv good luck tooe The
way eh does hit is this mway: Ab tekes High Johr the Conqueror Rodt and
fixes apiece of red flannel so as ter iweke a sack and puts hit in the sack
along wid magnetic loadstone, five finger grass, van van oil, controllint
powdsh and drawin powdah a d the seal uv powah, This heah mus be worn aroun
the neck and sprinkle hit ever mornin fuh seven mornins wid three drops uv h

oile "Then theah is lucky hen' roote it looks jes like a human hant',

If yo carries hit on yo person hit will shake yo jinx and make yo a winnah
in all kinds o games and hit?'ll help yo choose winnin numbere,

oly
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Martha Johnson, West Memphis
Age__ 71

"I was born at Lake Providence, Louisiana second year after the Ware
Mother's mother was left in Jackson, Tennessee. Mother was sold at Vicks-
burg, Mississippi, Father's mother was left at Pittsburg, Virginia., Father
was brought to Lake Providence and sold to Master Ross and Mr. Coleman was
his overseer. He was stripped starié naked and put up on the blocke That
was Nigger Traders Rule, he said. He was black as men get to be. Mother
was three-fourths white. Her master was her father. He had two families.
They was raised up in the seame house with his white family. Master's white
wife raised her and kept her till her death. He was dead I think.

"Then her young white master sold her. He sold his half-sister. She
met my father at Vicksburg, Mississippi where he mustered out. She was
chambermaid when the surrender came on, on the Gray Eagle boat from Vicks-
burg to Memphis. Mother died when I was nine years olde Papa had no bvoys,
only three girlses I was his 'Tom Boy.' I did the milking and out-of-door
turns. Papa was a small man. He weighed 150 pounds. He carpentered, made
and mended shoes, and was a blacksmith. e farmed and farmed. I was
chambermaid in Haynes, Arkansas hotel three years. I washed and ironede
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